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UNLESS STATED "ALL AGES", SHOWS 
ARE FOR OVER 18 S AND I D MUST BE SHOWN 


THU 17 JULY ALL AGES TICKETS ON SALE 

POWDERFINGER 

- 4 - BIG HEAVY STUFF + JEBEDIAH 


FRI 18 JULY FREE ENTRY 

INDY 500 BRIT POP NIGHT 


SAT 19 JULY 

THE MIGHTY FEW + BOC + 
TINDERBOX + PROPELLANT 


FRI 25 JULY tickets at dooh 


FUODL 


HAPPY HOUR 1 OPM TO 1 1 PM 


AfeJaS s 


Be treated like royalty at 

IMPERIAL 


COURT 


Chinese Restaurant 

40 Morthbourne Avenue (Sydney Building), 
Canberra City 

Tel.: 248 5547 

• 10% student discount 

• Special banquets available 

• Genuine Chinese cuisine 

• Great service and great atmosphere 

• Tree Karaoke for groups of 10 or more 

Come one, come ail... 
come and have a ball! 


IHU 07 AUG 


BRIT POP NIGHT 


FRI 08 AUG 


FREE ENRTY FOR ANU STUDENTS 
HAPPY HOUR 8PM TO 9PM 


FREE ENTRY FOR ANU STUDENTS 


+ ICECREAM HEADACHE + SWEATER 


SAT 09 AUG 


MELB's BEST SKA BAND 


LOIN GROIN 


TUE 12 AUG ALL AGES TICKETS ON SALE 

TEA PARTY 


SAT 16 AUG 


AUSTs BEST SKA BAND 


THE PORKERS 


ANU Unioo 


concertline:. 249 2546 
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eek special 


CALENDAR 

WHAT'S ON IN CANBERRA: 
lysi strata, study skills 
courses, anu german club 
play 

WORONI SALUTES: the clock 
FREAK OF THE WEEK: 
trevor the wonder dog 


TRAVEL: gun running in 
bougainville, living in japan 
FOOD: all bar nun, how to 
cook couscous 
MONEY: second hand cars 


FEATURE: frock 'n' roll 
REVIEWS: 78 saab, 
radiohead, supergrass, the 
prodigy, anaconda, the 
eighth day, chasing amy 
SMASH HITS: juliana 
hatfield, thelma and louise 
she ra, the women's room 


letters to the editor about 
vinegar tits, the fauves, 
pauline hanson, celebrity 
look-alike, and the sexuality 
department 


(above) I do, you do, we all love Naidoo, p. 34 


CAMPUS NEWS: anu 
challenge club pencil scam, 
greens, pauline hanson rally, 
sexy lysistrata, students' 
association stuff 
OPINION: hong kong 
handover, pauline hanson 
SA REPORTS 


(above) She Ra: Rainbow Brite on 
steroids? p. 33 


RICHARD MARX: the marX 
files 

INNOVATIONS PRODUCT: fake 
breasts 

THAT WACKY WEB: Siamese 
twins joined at the hair 
SLACK ACTS 


34 PROFILE: indira naidoo 
FOOTNOTES: tv movies 
CLASSIFIEDS 


(above) Limber house pets, p. S 
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What's On 
In Canberra 
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men get excited, very excited, 
and find a way to peace. 

Aristophanes' classic comedy is 
2000 years old, but the lively 
blend of bawdy, slapstick comedy 
and the eternal appeal of sex and 
politics means it's been on the 
best-seller list for centuries. 

Lysistrata is also an unique 

undertaking for 
the dramatic 


arts; the ANU's Campus Amateur 
Dramatic Society (CADS) has 
joined with local theatre group. 
The Company' to present this 
production. The aim of the 
production is to embrace a 
mentor scheme in which industry 
professionals give advice to 
those who may one day be 
professionals. The students' 
energy and fresh ideas, combined 
with experience and talent of the 
professionals means an exciting 
production. 

CADS is one of the most active 
student organisations at the 
ANU. It's long been the source of 
many of Australia's professional 
actors — past members include 
Richard Roxburgh, Tim Ferguson, 
and a number of Canberra's 
young stars including Edward 
Wightman, Simon Clarke, and 
Lucy Taylor. 

Lysistrata is the CADS 
mainstage production for 1997 
and is promised to be huge. The 
play opens August 7 and runs for 
2 weeks at the Street Theatre. 


LYSISTRATA 

Lysistrata is a woman gifted with 
lateral thinking. She's got a plan 
to stop the Greek wars with one 
simple weapon — sex. And 
she's not afraid to use it; or 
more to the point — she's A 
not afraid to not use it. So 
the women declare a sex 
strike, the J's 


27 'Talk to me Theatre’ at ANCA gallery, Dickson 
I 27 Recent works by Arone Meeks and Tim Moorhead at the 
Drill Hall Gallery 

Play reading at the Currong Tire on the Snow’ at 5pm 
l . Blue stocking week at ANU 


AUGUST 

1 The Acid Test; 78 Saab CD launch, plus other bands 
and Dance party, 8pm in the Uni Bar 

2 Agnes of God presented by the Canberra Rep, Wed to 
Sat 8pm at Theatre 3, Acton 

2 The ANU German Club performs Am Samstag Kam Das 
Sams Zuriick at the Arts Centre, 3pm 

6 Lyons Oratory Contest, MCC 1, 7pm 
6-7 ACT Careers Market, Bruce Stadium 

7 International Exchange Programs; Work in the USA. 

Free info session at University House, 6pm ; 

. 

7 Lysistrata presented by CADS and ‘The Company! 

opens at the Street Theatre 
12 Teaparty appearing a: the Unibar - ■ 

l2-l6 The Club, by David Williamson at the Canberra .Theatre 

■ ■- 


AM SAMSTAG KAM DAS SAMS 
ZURUCK 

Am Samstag Kam das Sams 
Zuriick is not the name of a funky 
new band; it is, in fact, a 
childrens' play to be performed, 
in German, by der Club der 
deutschprachigen (no, not 
another band, but the ANU 


(above) 78 Saab — launching their first ep at theUnibar on August 1 
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WORONi 

issue 6 volume 49 

anu students’ association 
Canberra, act, 0200. 

ph: (06) 248 7127 lax: (06) 249 3967 
email: woroni_articlcs@scudcnLanu.edu.au 


editors-in-chief 

Corin “Kurt” Throsby 
Helen “Mel - or was it Kim?” 

Drew 

- ' ' 

occasional assistant to the 
editor-in-chief 

Stephen “Stu the fifth Beatle” - 
Rebikoff 

■..■■■: 

associate editors ». 

Brendan “Bon Scott” 
Shanahan 

Katie “Patsy Kune” Fraser 
Jane “Karen Carpenter” ' 
Stratton C 

advertising manager 

Peter "Hendrix” Still : 

office manager 

Paul “Jeff” Harris . 

art director 

ii v James “Jim” Painter ,./■[ 

director of student 
publications 

Benjamin “T he guy who died in 
the same plane crash as Buddy 

Holly" O'Donnell 

•' \ ■ 

printers 

Capital Fine Print 
photographers: 

Richard Fairbrother, Megan Jones, 
James Painter, Jason Richardson/: 
.%'• Nick Shaw 
artists: 

Ran. Chaeleyer, Ben Hutchings. 

■ ; David Shrigley, Mandy Ord.Jodhi 

'ZUTT 

. contributors: Chris Bell, Patrick 
Brammell, John Breusch, Houy 
i !■ “Hoon” Buttsworth, Sarah 
Chiogey, Michael Cook, Roslyn 
: ‘ Dundas, Richard Fairbrother, 

' Rolando Fairview.Auson Foster, 
Jp"; Harry Greenwell, Paul Harris, 
[.Isabelle Ho, Sarah Hutchings, Nick 
/ Jewlachow, Stefan Kaufman, Lyn 
Kemmis, Victoria Loy.Amrita Malhi, 

. : SlOBHAN McDONNELL, MlCHAELA 

: i. Peters, Adrian Regan, Jason 
Richardson, Jum Richter, Penelope 
Sacher, Brendan Shanahan, Nick 
. Shaw, Damon Shorter, Daniel " 
Silkstone, Peter Still, Kate Sullivan, 
Mark-Leon T horne, Bibi T icehurst, 

, . "Vinegar T its. Matt T inning, Pippa 
fer. Wischer, Nataue Zirngast 
office assistant: Roslyn DuNdas 
bins reluctantly emptied by: 
Corin Throsby 

supermodels: Pat Brammell, 
Fiona Gregory, Bianca Nogrady 
thanks to: Paul’s mum (for the. 
lasagne), Amida, Adeline Chang, Jo 
Cramer, Karen Hagen, Ben Halliday, 
*v David Parker, Peter Spicer, Denise 

: y'-. 

• uSpratley, Matt “Mozart" Tinning 
this issue's song lyrics: 
“Opposites Attract” Performed ey 
Paula Abdul and MC Scatt Cat 
s wofDni is the official publication Of the; 
r australian national university students’ 
:/'■ ' : ■ ' . association 
. the. opinions expressed in woroni ace • 
'.not necessarily those of the editors^. 
7 students' association or:woronTsiaff r 
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starving kids ail over the world, I can’t help but cry. ! 
with all those flies and death and stuff.” -Mariah Carey 


sullen rockstars coming soon to a bar near you 


(above) Teaparty — 

German Club). The play continues 
in the theme of last year's 
production, Sams. Last year the 
confident and cheeky Sams 
befriended and brought 
happiness to the nervous Herr 
Taschenbier. Now Herr 
Taschenbier must wait until 
Samstag (Saturday) before seeing 
his beloved Sams. The two are 


reunited and each day of the 
week follows with adventure and 
fun. Unfortunately, once Samstag 
rolls round again, Sams must go 
away. 

Could it happen that in their 
week together the carefree pair 
wish for too much? Could Herr 
Taschenbier's greatest wish be 
granted without the power of 


magic? See the play to find out. 
Am Samstag Kam das sams Zuruck 
is showing at the ANU Arts 
Centre on August 2 at 3 pm. 
Tickets can be brought at the 
door, at the ANU Arts Centre, or 
from the Modern European 
Languages Building. The tickets 
are $5 if you are a student, $7 
for adults and $3 for children. 


STUDY SKILLS 

That wonderful place of 
knowledge is holding small free 
group courses this semester. 
Courses include "Essay Writing 
for Undergraduates", "The 
Structure and Grammar of Written 
English" for students who have 
had an interrupted education, 
"Research Essay Writing" for 
coursework postgrads, and 
Maths/Stats refresher courses 
and Support Groups for 2nd, 3rd 
and 4th year students. 

Also running is the University 
English Language Program 
(UELP). If you are interested in 
Essay Writing for Undergrads 
contact the centre on the 7th of 
August. 

If you think the course for 
students who have had an 
interrupted education is for you 
contact Annie Bartlett during the 
week beginning 4th August. 
Postgrads dong research essay 
writing from the Arts and Social 
Sciences need to contact Gail 
Craswell by the 25th of Juty, on 
249 2972. The maths/stats 
refreshers are held in response to 
student requests. The UELP is 
held from 12 to 2 pm, Monday to 
Friday. For more information 
contact the Study Skills Centre 
on the lower ground floor of the 
Chancelry Annex, or phone 249 
2972 and 249 3749. 
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Call me a snob, call me arrogant, 
I don't care, but do me one favour, 
listen to something different for a 
while; borrow a Beck cd, listen to 
some Leftfield, check out some early 
Chemical Brothers and yes, N1N and 
try and appreciate the innovation. 
Because if you're sick of swallow- 
ing, its good to spit once in a while. 
Check it out. 

. — Jack 


AS XT’S 1 OWNER RICK SINGLETON STATES 
THERE IS , A W0f\LD OP PAlslfS At 


Dear Woroni, 

It needs to be said and it needs to 
be said now. C-Force bites and 
Woroni has gone to shit! (Fuck you 
Robin Shortt). 

— The Crapsters (minus Dwarf) 


tation Week events. When I learned 
that the Department was originally 
set up to represent non-heterosexual 
students, 1 decided this was unjust, 
as the Department's annual budget 
comes from the General Services Fee 
and is paid for by all students. Al- 
though there is a need for non-het- 
erosexual representation, most serv- 
ices provided by the Sexuality De- 
partment are appropriate to and 
needed by the wider student popu- 
lation. I also believe an important 
function of the Department is to pro- 
mote tolerance of people’s sexual- 
ity, through integration, education 
and visibility, not through segrega- 
tion and promoting our differences. 
As the SAwas redrafting its consti- 
tution, I had the opportunity to re- 
define the Sexuality Department's 
role. I had support from students of 
all sexualities, including Matt 
Tinning, to whom I'm grateful. 

The job was time and energy con- 
suming. In March Pippa Wischer 
arrived and helped out with the 
Department's finances. We sepa- 
rated the social group, Jellybabies 
from the Department and discussed 
constitutional changes. Pippa's big- 
gest contribution, in regard to con- 
stitutional changes, were her sugges- 
tions for election procedures to open 
up voting and incorporate hetero- 
sexual officers into the Department. 
It was encouraging to know we 
shared an ideology of integration. 

Because of study commitments, 1 
could no longer spend as much time 
in the office, but 1 managed to get 
there at least once a day. Pippa's 
appearances were less frequent, usu- 
ally once a week. 

In May 1 learned of complaints 
made about me to Matt Tinning by 
“two students". Matt Schmidt, Vice 
President of Jellybabies complained 
i was not present at the office 
enough and he had received peer 
counselling enquiries through 
Jellybabies. Another complaint was 
I had called a member of Jellybabies 
and obtained his phone number 
from the member list (1 am also a 
member). I am a personal friend of 
this member and he said he had no 
problem with me getting his number 
from the list. It was claimed to be 
“unethical" to obtain a member's 
phone number from the member- 
ship list, but 1 wonder how ethical 
it is to make complaints about a 
person behind their back. 

The final complaint was because 
of the Sexuality Department's new 
direction, the office was no longer 
seen as a “safe place" for non- 
heterosexuals. The Sexuality Depart- 
ment has shared an office with the 
Women's Officers since it was first 
set up. When I attempted to discuss 
these complaints with my colleague, 


Pierce no look-alike 

Dear IVorom, 

Excuse me for asking, but was I 
wrong to think that last edition's 
celebrity look-alike winner looked 
nothing like Pierce Brosnan? En- 
closed with this letter are pictures 
of myself and the Queen Mother for 
your consideration. 

— Gary Rasmussen 


More tits 


thePje-'s a WORLD OF FA NTs at 


Dear Woroni, 

After reading the debate about the 
ANU Debating Society in the last 
issue of Womni, I couldn't help but 
notice that the two sides both pro- 
vided evidence for the one argu- 
ment. Vinegar Tits was arguing that 
the Debating Society is full of utter 
losers, while Dr Wilheim Freund 
wrote a rebuttal that could only have 
been written by an utter loser. 

Dr Freund asserts that Vinegar 
Tits has no easily identifiable name 
or gender. If ordinary, non-debating 
people used that kind of logic eve- 
ryday, we'd all end up with uncom- 
fortable objects lodged in our 
anuses. Firstly, Vinegar Tits has a 
name, and that name is “Vinegar 
Tits.” Secondly, Dr. Freund doesn't 
seem to know which sex has breasts 
and which does not: Vinegar Tits is 
a woman. 

Dr Freund then goes on to make 
one of the "lamest jokes you've ever 
heard." As a result of his inability 
to understand that Mr and Mrs Tits 
decided to call their little girl Vin- 
egar, he substitutes what is most 
obviously the most biting taunt he 
has been called by his debating so- 
ciety comrades — Nigel No Friends. 

Not only does this unashamedly 
cruel insult make clever use of allit- 
eration, it is also the kind of insen- 
sitive mockery that would send any 
normal person running for their psy- 
choanalyst, with flashbacks to the 
night where he or she got covered 
in pigs blood after being crowned 
“Queen of the Prom". 

Dr Freund seems like the type of 
person, who as an adolescent, 
watched Revenge of the Nerds on a 
daily basis. He didn't watch for the 
full frontal nudity he watched be- 
cause he wanted to be Anthony 
“ER" Edwards, as much as the rest 
of us wanted to be Ferris Bueller. 

—Postman Pat 


Know your enemies 

Dear Woroni, 

I wonder how many students are 
aware of the implications of the Stu- 
dents' Association vote to ban any 
One Nation or like-minded group 
from forming on campus. 

This vote displayed the same big- 
otry and discrimination that Hanson 
herself displays. It was a reaction- 
ary decision which showed that our 
supposedly enlightened university 
student population no longer re- 
spects principles of free speech and 
free association. 

It was agreed by all present that 
Hanson was an ignorant and ill-edu- 
cated woman. What then makes stu- 
dents thinks that Hanson would tar- 
get an educated campus population 
for her politics. We are not her tar- 
gets for recruitment — rather she 
targets those Australians with no 
ability to think for themselves. 

in the most unlikely event of any 
number of students forming a sym- 
pathetic association on campus it 
should be up to the student popula- 
tion to decide whether to exercise 
their democratic right to either sup- 
port or not to support that Party. We 
do not need a motion to ban any 
such groups from the SA, which ef- 
fectively limits the voting rights of 
students. Without open debate you 
would not know who your enemies 
in politics are. 

I would like to make it clear that 
I in no way support Hanson or One 
Nation, but I respect the right for 
Hanson and her supporters to air 
their opinion, no matter how igno- 
rant it may be. 

— Adele Tate 


I found she not only knew about 
them, but defended them. I believe 
now Pippa Wischer was the second 
"student” complaining to Matt 
Tinning. 

I resigned from the Office and two 
days later a meeting was held. Pippa 
Wischer and Matt Schmidt were 
voted in as Sexuality Officers. The 
meeting was only attended by fif- 
teen students. 

The Vice President of Jellybabies 
is now also a Sexuality Officer. No 
other affiliated social group has this 
kind of connection to an office of 
the Student Association. I believe 
now, that this was a conspiracy by 
Pippa Wischer and Matt Schmidt to 
force me from office so that it could 
be used for their own purposes. 

I would like to thank all those 
who supported me in the six months 
I was in office, including the Wom- 
en’s Officers, Sarah Chidgey and 
Rebecca Devitt, Student Association 
President, Matt Tinning and all at 
Woroni. 

— Mark-Leon Thorne 


something remotely interesting for 
a change. 

Can you name anyone in history 
who has written music like Trent 
Reznor?In fact, why stop there, find 
someone who's already done what 
the Chilis have? or Beck? or Marilyn 
Manson? It's different, and that's 
something that you “Looking-for-an- 
other-Nirvana” types are afraid of. 
KurL said it himself, “Grunge was 
dead as soon as it became popular”. 

Broaden your horizons and you’ll 
realise that 99% of bands out there 
are actually quite boring. Take an 
example: Live, Powderfinger, 
silverchair. Bush, Ammonia, 
Screamfeeder, Jebediah. Name one 
thing drat is different and new about 
those guys? Nothing. Another exam- 
ple: Green Day, Goldfinger, No 
Doubt, The Offspring. Nothing new 
or original there either. 

I do agree, however, that some of 
these guys have some pretty cool 
stuff, but it's still the same old thing; 
Eddie-come-latelys' and Kurt 
wannabes’. John Lydon (Rotten) was 
asked in a recent interview why 
punk was only now really taking off 
in America, he responded by saying 
“Because they are only now start- 
ing to understand it" All to late it 
would appear. 

As for the idiot who thinks NIN 
is the same thing over and over, try 
giving a silverchair album, or for 
that matter, both silverchair albums 
a listen and tell me it doesn't sound 
the same over and over and over and 
over and over. 


Grunge: spit, don’t 
swallow 

Dear Woroni, 

The Fauves. Dogs are die best peo- 
ple? Only when they piss on a de- 
serving tree (“Review with extreme 
Prejudice" Woroni 49/5). 

How does a band decide it has 
enough artistic integrity to self-pub- 
lish a story such as the afore men- 
tioned, in their own magazine (I re- 
fer, of course to SHRED) when the 
only 'art' they themselves can come 
up with is the same bland, bullshit 
that every other idiot with a Peavey 
is releasing as cutting edge anti-pop. 
They said it themselves, "Every- 
body’s getting a three piece to- 
gether". Damn straight, and frankly, 
I'm bored of the same old third gen- 
eration so called “Grunge" that peo- 
ple are swallowing like there’s no 
tomorrow. Sorry bud, but I'd rather 
spit. Wash the sour taste out with 


Empire building at 
the sexuality dept? 

Dear Woroni, 

In October 1996, the ANU Sexuality 
Officers asked me to take over the 
Department in 1997. As a first year 
student, I thought it would be a good 
way for me to feel connected to the 
ANU and improve services to stu- 
dents. I spent from December to 
February learning about the Depart- 
ment’s history and organising pub- 
licity, safe sex products and Orien- 


Write to us 


If you have something to say about Woroni or anything, you can 
write to us c/- ANU Students' Association, Canberra, ACT, 0200. You 
can also email us on woroni_articles@student.anu.edu.au. 

Even better is if you put your letter onto a disc (either Mac or PC) 
and drop it into the Woroni office (Located in the Students' 
Association above the Uni bar). Please keep letters under 300 
words if you want them to be published. We love you. 
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er agree ‘You like the movies and I likeTV • I take things serious and I take‘em light 



Removals 

. & nmm (Piano. Specialist) 

Furniture Removal &Oefr/«?y Home and Office. 
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7 days same pr<Q0 f 
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Friendly Service 






LIONS CLUB 


The Lions Club of Canberra Woden Inc. is offering $2,000 
in prizes for the three best orators who are enrolled students 
at the ANU. mu i 


FIRST PRIZE $1000 

SECOND PRIZE $600 Australian 

THIRD PRIZE $400 national 

"IVe Serve' UNIVERSITY 

The first stage of the contest is for candidates to submit, with the entry 

form, four copies of a text upon which the ten minute oration will be 
based. Text should also be provided in electronic form, either by e-mail 
or on a floppy disc readable by Apple Macintosh — Word 5 or 6. The 
text should investigate one or more of the value systems such as truth, 
righteousness, peace, love and non-violence as personified in the great 
women and men of history. 

DEADLINE FOR ENTRIES 

The candidate’s text must be in the hands of the Community Relations 
Manager, ANU Public Affairs Division, Old Admin Area, I Block, 
The Australian National University by 29 July 1997. 

By 1 August the eight finalists will be notified that their text has been 
accepted. 

DATE OF CONTEST 

Orations by the eight finalists will be given on Wednesday 6 August at 
7.00 pm in Manning Clark Theatre 1 and an awards ceremony will be 
held in the foyer of the Manning Clark Centre at about 8.30 pm. 

Four eminent Judges will adjudicate the contest. 

The Lions Club of Canberra Woden Inc. will publish the texts of the 
eight finalists and deposit them in the ACT Library System and in 
School and College Libraries in Canberra. 

INFORMATION AND ENTRY FORMS 

available from Anna Damiano, Public Affairs Divsion, 
ph: 249 0794. Email: Anna.Damiano@anu.edu.au 
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'We Serve' 


Challenge Club notice 

The Casino Canberra Pencil Challenge has been terminated. 
Members found collecting pencils from the Casino will be 
charged with theft. The Challenge Club cannot accept respon- 
sibility for this. 

Members who participated in the event may wish to avoid the 
Casino for some time as they may have been photographed by 
the Casino's video cameras. At this stage it is understood that 
the Casino does not wish to take further action. However, such 
action will be taken if the Challenge continues. 

It would be appreciated if the pencils were returned. Pencils 
which have already collected count towards the Challenger of 
the Year award. Please return them bound, with your name 
and number of pencils, to the Students' Association Office. 


Apologies from the Ski Club 

It has come to my attention that a few Ski Club members have 
drawn offience to photographs contained in the Club's 
newsletter. As President of the Ski Club, I offer my apologies 
to those members. The photographs in question were sourced 
from the British music and lifestyle magazine The Face, 
purchased at the University Newsagency. This magazine shall 
no longer be used as a source of photographs, nor will any 
other publication containing such photographs. Again, 1 
apologise sincerely for personally lowering the tone of a 
University publication and offer my word that such images 
will not be printed again. 

Sincere apologies, 

Ms Jodie Reichel, 

ANU Ski Club President 




guaranteed job offer 
before departure. 


Experience the American 
way of life, meet new 
friends and enjoy working 
at some of the world’s best 
ski fields. You must be a 
full time tertiary student, 
aged 18-28 years old and 
be available to work from 
December through March. 


Migrant Resource Centre 
of Canberra & Queanbeyan Inc. 
A First floor. Griffin Centre, Bunda St. Canberra 

Wanted: Volunteer Tutors 

Do you want to do something lor the Canberra community and have an hour a week to 
spare? The Migrant Resource Centre urgently needs volunteer tutors to assist refugees 
and oilier migrants who need to improve their English for work, study or other reasons. 

We also need tutors to assist secondary school students in all subject areas, including 
maths, science, accounting etc. 

Helping a person from a Non English Speaking Cultural background overcome the 
disadvantages of the language hairier, of disrupted education or career, and sometimes 
of illiteracy and innumcracy is a rewarding experience. The Migrant Resource Centre 
has three programs which urgently need volunteer tutors. Volunteers can choose 
between assisting with community adult English classes at the MRC, tutoring indi- 
vidual adult students in their homes, or tutoring in a homework and study skills program 
for migrant and refugee high school and college students. Volunteers are needed to 
work in all areas ofCanbeira. Tutoring is primarily one-on-one. Tutors should be 
enthusiastic but need not be experienced as some training and supervision is available. 
Please phone Phillipa on 248 8577 for details. 
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by Richard Fairbrother 


A n excellent turn-out of 1500 
protesters gathered at the 
National Press Club on 
Tuesday July 8 for a night of chant- 
ing and booing against supporters 
of Pauline Hanson's fledgling politi- 
cal party. 

Cheryl Kernot's "shrill woman” was 
not in attendance herself, so her 150 
or so supporters were stuck inside 
for two hours listening to David 
Ettridge and young One Nation sup- 
porter, Shaun Nelson. According to 
our inside man (a not-to-be-named 
employee of the Press Club), pro- 
ceedings were uninspiring, even for 
the easily pleased supporters of One 
Nation. 

Outside, things were much more 
exciting. A solid police line was 
manned by about thirty AFP offic- 
ers, with at least another forty mill- 
ing about outside the Press Club. 

Relations at the front line were 
fairly friendly and good humoured, 
with the occasional blockade run- 
ner being peacefully and not too 
forcefully returned to their friends 
behind the crowd Control barriers. 
Some innovative chanting and sing- 
ing kept everyone entertained, and 
the media were all impressed by the 


Suddenly, the peaceful protest 
turned into a rough-n-tumble exam- 
ple of poor crowd control. An ANU 
student (and former Students' As- 
sociation President) was bustled 
back behind the police line. 

Then, as this reporter stood only 
a metre away, the entire crowd 
seemed to fall silent as a giant bo- 
gey sailed through the air towards 
the AFP officer. As it broke into two 
distinct sub-bogies and hit its tar- 
get, all hell broke loose. 

The ANU student was crash tack- 
led and pinned to the ground, then 
lifted up and dragged across the 
street, flailing and screaming as he 
went. Half-way to the paddy-wagon 
he was pinned to, the ground, while 
the police seemed to take at least a 
little too much glee in effecting his 
arrest. "Cuffs are coming!" said one 
to his fellow officers. His sheepish 
grin belied the fact that he had 
watched too many episodes of Wa- 
ter Rats. Another arrest took place 
shortly afterwards, in much the 
same fashion. 

Then, strangely, it was all over. A 
senior policeman addressed the 
crowd through his patrol car's loud- 
speaker, saying “All the people in- 


giant swastika projected against the 
Press Club walls. A loud and re- 
sounding boo erupted when the ro- 
bot-like (and baton-wielding) spe- 
cial response police marched, in 
poor time, from behind the Press 
Club, and took up positions around 
the front entrance. 

Until then, the AFP had done a 
reasonable job — no-one injured, 
no-one arrested, and no hard feel- 
ings. But events took a turn for the 
worse. Police began booking driv- 
ers who honked their horns in sup- 
port of the rally. Apparently, drivers 
received tickets for "inappropriate 
use of a warning device". At first this 
attracted booing and jeering, and the 
cynical remark by AAP's photogra- 
pher that the AFP was trying to re- 
coup its overtime. 

Later, a car failed to follow the 
instructions of a police officer and 
was stopped in the middle of Na- 
tional Circuit. A small group of pro- 
testers mounted a flanking manoeu- 
vre, ran around behind the police 
lines and up to the road to support 
the driver of the car. This soon be- 
came a pincer manoeuvre as the 
press raced up the other side of the 
road to join them. 


PHOTO 3Y RICHARD FAIRBROTHER 

(above) Hamish McPherson smiles for the camera 

side have now left, so there’s not police departed, and by twenty past 
much point in staying". Then he eight. National Circuit was just an- 
thanked everyone for their attend- other empty, windswept, Canberra 
ance, as though he was glad we all streetscape. 
turned out. The protesters left, the 


SA supports 
Hanson ban 

The Students’ Association's recent 
AGM was well attended, with over 
100 students present. 

The agenda included several is- 
sues which were subject to vigor- 
ous debate. The ANU has been de- 
clared a “Hanson free-zone” in a 
resolution which condemned 
Hanson and her One-Nation Party 
as racists and called on the SA to 
take steps to oppose her if she 
comes to ANU. 

NUS was on the agenda again 
but a motion for a referendum to 
be held on the issue was not car- 
ried by two-thirds, as required. 

The SA unanimously adopted the 
report on irregularities during the 
1996 Annual Elections and opposed 
threats of legal action against the 
SA. The legal threats accuse the SA 
of defaming Daniel Jenkins by con- 
cluding he instigated electoral fraud 
during last year's elections. 

General Secretary, Harry 
Greenwell argued there was consid- 
erable evidence to support the al- 
legations against Jenkins and the 
SA should not cave in. Harry also 
detailed changes in the Constitution 
proposed by the CRC. The changes 
will be debated at the next General 
Meeting on July 28. 

Treasurer, Amanda Frost-Drury 
presented audited accounts for last 
financial year and reported that the 
SA had run a deficit of about $20, 
000 but was taking steps to ensure 
this did not reccur. 


More HECS for students? 


Ever wondered how to contribute to 
local politics, to put your hard 
earned knowledge and fresh views 
into action, but couldn't make it past 
the campus fence? Greens on Cam- 
pus is a new ANU SA club, set up to 
build a link between ANU students 
and the ACT Greens party and move- 
ment which will be active this se- 
mester. 

The Greens on Campus group will 
be working to encourage implemen- 
tation of die Greens goals on cam- 
pus, to involve members in cam- 
paigns, bring speakers on campus, 
encourage discussion and under- 
standing of Greens issues, and keep 
members up to dale with parliamen- 
tary and legislative assembly work. 
Meetings will organise involvement 
in campaigns and keep up with lo- 
cal decision making. Like the party, 
the campus group is serious about 
practicing democratic decision mak- 
ing in pursuit of long-range goals. 

The basic premise of the Greens 
political party is that getting Green 
voices into governing bodies is a 
necessary step towards building an 
ecologically sustainable and socially 
just society, but that it is by no 
means the only step. 

The Greens policies are framed 
around consideration of ecological 
health, democracy, social justice, 
peace, an ecologically sustainable 
economy, meaningful work, culture, 
global responsibility, and a long- 
range future focus. 

The Greens recognise and seek 
to facilitate grassroots movements 


and community initiatives that are 
working towards ecological respon- 
sibility, social justice, affirmative 
action on behalf of groups who are 
discriminated against, Aboriginal 
land rights, peace, and 'Third World’ 
development. 

The ACT Greens are an active 
group, with ongoing work on policy 
areas and party organisation, cur- 
rently two MLAs to support, and an 
election coming up next year. It is 
exciting to be involved in a group 
with a voice in the government. 

The Greens on Campus group 
plans to begin some campaigns on 
campus including: 

• - a look at the recycled content 
and source of paper used on cam- 
pus, in line with the ACT Legisla- 
tive Assembly Greens’ audit of ACT 
Government paper use 

- follow up lobbying and con- 
sumer pressure to Komene Famaa's 
visit explaining Shell Oil's effects on 
the Ogoni people in Nigeria. 

- energy use and audit on cam- 
pus 

- possible cost savings to the Uni- 
versity 

-action and comment on the en- 
ergy sources chosen by ACTEW and 
the ACT Government in tandem 
with the MLA’s campaigns, and with 
UCAN and other community groups. 

Keep an eye out for a meeting in 
the second or third week of semes- 
ter or call Tiffany 247 6037or Allison 
257 8786 to find out when its all 
happening. 

— Allison Foster 


On Friday July 25 the Board of the 
Faculties will vote on a controver- 
sial proposal to restructure ANU 
degrees and to change the way HECS 
is calculated. 

It is widely predicted that the out- 
come of the meeting will be to re- 
ject a complete degree restructure, 
but a simplified method of calculat- 
ing HECS is likely to be adopted. 

Rather than the University calcu- 
lating a combined degree student's 
EFTSU (Equivalent Full Time Stu- 
dent Unit) so as to minimise a stu- 
dents HECS obligation, the Univer- 
sity proposes to assign each unit a 
constant EFTSU value. 

This represents a change from the 
current system where a unit’s value 
changes depending on the propor- 
tion it comprises of a students total 
course load. 

This scheme will save the univer- 
sity time and administration costs 
and allow it to take advantage of 
additional government funding for 
higher quotas of EFTSU. 

However the scheme will have an 
unfortunate effect on students study- 
ing combined degrees which do not 
follow the conventional 8:6:6:6 
structure who will be subjected to 
increased HECS. 

Currently, this includes all com- 
bined Law degrees, combined Engi- 
neering and information Science 
Degrees and the Arts/Commerce 
degree. The increased HECS burden 
could be as much as $3,000 over a 
five year course of study. 

President of the Student's Asso- 


ciation, Matt Tinning, will speak 
against the change when the Board 
meets. "In last years budget the Coa- 
lition increased HECS rates by as 
much as 125%. It is beyond belief 
that the ANU is considering adding 
to that burden. 

Everyone understands that the 
University is in a difficult financial 
situation, but indulging in penny- 
pinching which has massive HECS 
implications for many students 
would be unforgivable". 

One of the most contentious ele- 
ments of Lite plan is that it appears 
it will effect students already en- 
rolled in combined degrees. “Even 
Senator Vanstone realised that HECS 
increases could not apply to students 
who had begun a degree under a 
different set of rules. 

Yet it appears that the University 
is considering going down exactly 
that path", Matt Tinning said. 

The vote at the Board of Faculties 
meeting is likely to be close. The 
Faculty of Science and the Depart- 
ment of Economics are understood 
to be in favour of the move, whilst 
the Faculty of Law, the department 
of Commerce and student repre- 
sentatives of the Board are opposed 
to it. 

No other University in Australia 
is known to be considering such a 
change, leading some to question 
whether a decision in favour of the 
changes may make the ANU a less 
attractive university for intending 
combined degree students. 

— Helen Drew 




r friends are sayin’ we ain’t gonna last * coz I move slowly and baby I’m fast • I like it quiet 


ANU Challenge Club in pencil rort 


Members of the ANU Challenge Club 
face possible criminal charges after 
the theft of over 5,000 complimen- 
tary pencils from Casino Canberra. 
The Casino has threatened to pros- 
ecute club members after several 
were captured on security cameras, 
and one physically apprehended, in 
the act of fulfilling a club 'challenge'. 

The Challenge Club — designed 
to dare its members into dangerous, 
stupid, or disgusting feats — set the 
task of taking the most number of 
Casino pencils primarily because of 
the Casino’s "supposedly high se- 
curity systems". 

“We’d had the idea for a while,” 
said Club Treasurer Nick Westcott, 
"and we tried it out ourselves and 
didn't get caught, so we made it a 
club challenge to take the most 
number of pencils over the year.” 

Casino security staff, after threat- 
ening the apprehended individual 
with a range of possible charges for 
over an hour, discovered the Chal- 
lenge Club’s involvement. Mr 
Westcott said he completely under- 

Lysi strata — 
a saucy sexy play 

Lysistrata is a play Aristophanes 
play about one woman who is go- 
ing to diffuse a war by being brave 
enough to go without sex. A unique 
production of the play is being pro- 
duced jointly by ANU's CADS and 
local Canberra theatre group The 
Company. The directors of the thea- 
tre companies are loosening their 
belts in order to put on what will be 
one of the most exciting productions 
this year. Set design and costume 
designs by Brian Sudding, Sarah 
Best, Anna I-Iueneke and friends will 
provide a visual feast for the audi- 
ence. 

Abstinence is the device used by 
Lysistrata to bring peace to her na- 
tion, so for the cast sexual tension 
is the order of the day. Helen Way 
and Moya Simpson have been us- 
ing techniques to bring out cast 
members' sensuality. Helen, a dance 
specialist, has taken what is often 
gladly hidden under a Canberra coat 
and developed the importance of the 
hips. The cast of forty now salsa in 
time to middle eastern rhythms. 
Moya, a voice coach, has taken the 
grainy tones of voices normally used 
to scream profanities at disappear- 
ing Action buses, and. transformed 
them into sighing, sexual, sonorous 
instruments. It’s more than enough 


stood why the member eventually 
"dobbed the club in". "Apparently 
they had this whole Good Cop / Bad 
Cop routine going between the Head 
and Deputy Head of Security” said 
Mr Westcott. “One intimidated him 
while the other kept saying stuff like 
'I'd like to get you out of this but I 
can't’”. 

Owain Fenn, President of the 
Challenge Club, believes the Casino 
had been carefully monitoring secu- 
rity cameras for pencil thieves after 
two previous brazen Challenge Club 
raids on the premises. In one at- 
tempt, a club member's drunken 
effort to steal pencils went horribly 
wrong when — with 500 pencils in 
his pockets — he tripped in front of 
the security guards, causing pencils 
to "spew everywhere". After lifting 
himself off the floor and grabbing a 
few of them, he nonchalantly stag- 
gered out. The next night, another 
club member removed about 3,000 
pencils — "he just went in and 
cleaned the place out," said Mr 
Fenn. "He took a buinbag and a 


heavy jacket, filled his pockets, and 
looked like he was pregnant when 
he walked out." 

Head of Security at the Casino, 
Jim Little, refused to talk about the 
incident. After repeated requests to 
see him, Mr Little politely but firmly 
conveyed a "No comment” via a 
brawny security officer. The officer 
acknowledged "Mr Little is pretty 
pissed off about the whole thing, 
really. " 

Despite video evidence of club 
members committing the thefts, the 
Casino appears to be softening its 
stand against the perpetrators. 
“Originally they threatened to press 
'theft of pencil’ charges and take us 
all to court — now they’ve basically 
told us we must stop the challenge, 
which we’ve done, and if any indi- 
vidual continues they will be per- 
sonally charged with theft” said Mr 
Fenn. 

“They didn’t actually request us 
to return the pencils, but we're go- 
ing to.” 

— Michael Cook 


SA takes student 
debtors to court 

The ANU Students' Association is 
taking action to recover overdue 
debts from students. The debts are 
a result of students not repaying 
emergency loans. Some of the loans 
have been outstanding since 1994. 
SA President Matt Tinning said the 
SA is taking debtors to the Small 
Claims Court, and has so far recov- 
ered about five thousand dollars of 
an outstanding eleven thousand. 
The action is required because 
there is a danger that the Finance 
Comittee of the ANU will refuse to 
continue to grant GSF funding to the 
SA if the money is not recovered. 
Hie SA is attempting to recover at 
least all of the outstanding 1996 
loans but are hampered in recover- 
ing debts from previous years be- 
cause of the difficulty in tracing 
former students. SA President Matt 
Tinning said the “ emergency loan 
scheme run by the SA is one ofhte 
most important things we do and it 
would be a tragedy if the selfishness 
of a few individuals jeapordised the 
scheme for those in need”. 



to make the men of Greece stand to 
attention. 

Under the masterful hands of act- 
ing coach Joe Woodward and direc- 
tor Eulea Kiraly the cast have devel- 
oped a powerful charismatic stage 
presence. The women of Greece are 
battening down the hatches, and 
holing up with eight inch dildos and 
electrical appliances. They will sing, 
they will dance, and they will ab- 
stain from one of life’s most deli- 
cious pleasures so that Greece may 
live in peace, so they might reunite 
a nation, and most importantly sat- 
isfy the hunger for a good laugh. 
Catch this show at the Street Thea- 
tre from August 7-16. For bookings 
phone 247 1223 

— Kate Sullivan 


New ANU 
bursaries proposed 

A proposal for the Sudent's 
Associtaion to contribute to a new 
bursary scheme is set to go to the 
ANU Finance Committee in August. 
The plan, which would see the As- 
sociation contribute $1 million over 
five years to the bursary fund, was 
initiated in 1996 by the then SA 
President William Mackerras. 

Contributions to the fund by the 
SA will be made out of the General 
Services Fee and will be matched by 
the University. The contributions 
will be added to the existing fund of 
$1 million provided by the univer- 
sity, bringing its total contribution 
to $2 million. The interest will be 
used at the end of the five year pe- 
riod to provide up to 100 scholar- 
ships to undergraduates, as opposed 
to the existing 35. 

The majority of scholarships will 
be reserved for first year students, 
however some will also be available 
to graduate, undergraduate students 
coping with emergency accommo- 
dation situations and students with 
disabilities. 

President Matt Tinning says that 
the SA is “hopeful that the new bur- 
sary scheme will enable some peo- 
ple who would not normally be able 
start or to continue their studies to 
take up a place at ANU”. 


Proposal to ban smoking in the Uni bar 


Patrick Mackerras will be putting a 
proposal to the Union Board next 
week for reform of tobacco policy, 
which will go beyond what the Un- 
ion is required to do by law. 

The proposal contains a number 
of features including banning smok- 
ing in the Uni Bar, ending all point 
of sale advertising, subsidising cost 
of prescriptions issued by the health 
service for nicotine replacement 


therapies and adopting a policy of 
refusing to support clubs and socie- 
ties sponsored by tobacco compa- 
nies. 

Patrick said his proposals are an 
attempt to move the Union to sup- 
port non-smoking campaigns: "the 
Federal Government has just spent 
$25 million on a new Quit campaign, 
but it will be useless unless organi- 
sations like the Union start imple- 


menting some quit- friendly policies 
themselves". 

Chair of the Union Board, Andrew 
Greinke said “as a non-smoker", he 
is "personally inclined to support 
most of the proposals", but com- 
mented that “the Board does need 
to be cogniscent of the interests of 
its broader membership. The pro- 
posals will certainly generate some 
debate”. 


Chancelry Annexe 
services moved 

As pari of the refurbishment pro- 
gram for the Chancelry Annexe 
Building, the Student Accommoda- 
tion Section of University Accommo- 
dation Services has been relocated 
to the main University Accommoda- 
tion Services Office in Brian Lewis 
Crescent (across Liversidge St from 
University House). The move will 
mainly affect students who have 
enquiries relating to Hall or College 
accommodation. The Student Ac- 
commodation Section of University 
Accommodation Services can be 
contacted by telephone on 243 3100 
(extension 73 100 from an ANU in- 
ternal phone) or by email to 
uni.accoin@anu.edu.au. 

In future, University Accommoda- 
tion Services’ locations on campus 
will be tailored to meet demand. It 
is currently proposed to complement 
the Brian Lewis Crescent Office with 
a service in the refurbished 
Chancelry Annexe Building. Univer- 
sity Accommodation Services is also 
working with the ANU Students’ 
Association and others to gauge the 
possible needs of a service point for 
accommodation in the proposed Stu- 
dent Sendees Building (adjacent to 
Union Square). 

— PeterStill 
Housing Referral Service Officer, 
University Accommodation Services 


Relocation of services 
for Chancelry Annexe 
refurbishment 

Enrolment and Fees have 
been relocated to the 
Student Card area under 
Melville Hall. From 28 July, 
Admissions, Scholarship 
and Research Student 
enquiries will be handled 
by offices on the Ground 
Floor, A.D. Hope Building. 


brief 


Lions Oratory Competition 

Students who love to talk in 
public can compete for honour 
and glory (and a thousand dollar 
cheque ) by entering the Lions 
Oratory Contest in August. The 
competition is now in its third 
|year and is sponsored by the 
Lions Club of Canberra, Woden 
branch. 

To enter, students are simply 
asked to prepare the text of their 
[ten minute speech by-July 25. 

The speech must focus of the life 
of an historical figure who 
personifies the human values of 
jtruth, righteousness, peace, love 
and non-violence. The best 
entrants will be asked to give 
|their speeches in the final to be 
held on August 6. 

The prizes include $1000 for 
[first place, $600 for second and 
$400 for third. Last year eight 
students spoke in the final. This 
[year the judges will include ANU 
Debating Society President John 
Dyson, Paul Thom from the 
Philosophy Department and 
Robert Barnes from the Classics 
Department. 

Those wanting more 
(information can all Anna 
Damiano at ANU, Public Affairs on 
2490794 

ACTEW brown coal protest 

During the week of 23 June, 

1997, ACTEW, ACT electricity and 
water provider, signed a new deal 
with Yallourn Energy in Victoria. 
The contract came into effect on 
July 1 and binds the ACT to 
purchasing brown coal electricity 
for the next three years. Burning 
brown coal produces 40% more 
greenhouse gas emissions than 
black coal. 

Before July 1, ACT had been 
purchasing its power from NSW 
black coal suppliers with top ups 
from the Snowy Hydro Scheme 
during peak periods. Black coal 
burns cleaner and more 
efficiently than brown coal. It is 
also more expensive. ACTEW’s 
then chief executive, 'Mike 
Sargent, said the decision was an 
ieconomic one — to provide 
cheaper electricity to the ACT 

consumer. 

- 

ACTEW have a monopoly over 
electricity supply in the ACT, yet 
residents have no say in, their 
activities, such as the-decisionf; 
to purchase brown coal. If this 
concerns you you can contact 
Phil Dunne who is co-ordinating 
protest action on 249 8195v 
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1. No, they're inept and bo 
saw the film last night.., ^ 

2. Probably Jim Morrsion ; ^ 
just like the Doors. 

Paul (Grad Encin 


1. No, I don't think I would! I try. 
to avoid voting for fictitious 
characters! 

2. Is Winston Churchill allowed to 
be a rock star? He had charisma, : 
and he was good with words.; 

Ai.ex (Science, Ist yr) 


1. Absolutely, 'cos anybody's got 
to be better than who we've got : 
at the moment. 

2. urn... that's a good one, 
innit... Buddy Holly... 'cos I liked 
him. , 

Tony (Drama Lecturer) 


NEWS ar, d * love to shout • but when we get together it just all works out • I take 2 steps forv, 


WWM student 
■ comment 

' Isabelle Ho 
Hong Kong 

I "T • Students’ Association 


The future of Hong Kong 


T he people of Hong Kong became 
panic-stricken from the time the 
Sino-British Joint Declaration was 
signed by the Iron Lady under Deng 
Xiao Ping's direct supervision. The 
reaction of those who could afford 
to do so was to leave the colony for 
other countries, in the meantime, 
the numbers of visa applications to 
the Immigration Office in Hong Kong 
increased and people tried to make 
money while they could. Why was 
there such fear; and what does the 
future hold for Hong Kong? 

In this article I have brought to- 
gether differing opinions which are 
held by Hong Kongers now living in 
Australia, Hong Kong overseas stu- 
dents and scholars who have ana- 
lysed the relationship between 
China and Hong Kong over the 
years. 

Some people appear fairly opti- 
mistic about the handing back of 
Hong Kong to China. They argue 
that. Hong Kong will continue to pay 
for itself for another 50 years and 
are confident that China will not kill 
the goose that lays golden eggs, or 
work against their own interest. 
Hong Kong, in their opinion, will 
continue to prosper. 

Other people see the future of 


Hong Kong in the next fifty years 
very differently. Those who hold this 
vieware mainly Hong Kong Chinese 
who fled Mainland China for Hong 
Kong during the Cultural Revolution. 
They believe that China has never 
been kind to defectees. On 1 July, 
thousands of these Hong Kong resi- 
dents came under the rule of the 
very government from 


Square is a vivid reminder that po- 
litical freedom is still limited. A poll 
done before the handover showed 
that the people of Hong Kong are 
much more pessimistic than ever 
before. 

Although wealthy Hong Kong 
people have the most to lose, they 
also have the easiest way out. Most 
arranged foreign 


which they fled — most International Students passports or other 
of them will continue to will play an important escape routes years 
distance themselves role in making sure a 6°- ,n contrast, 

from the Chinese gov- individual freedoms are man V workin S class 
ernment by attempting nQ ^. ^ people remain pessi- 

to flee to other coun- mistic about the fu- 

tries. There will be ongoing human ture — they have little to lose but 
rights controversies. their freedom. 


Some suspect that a lot of the 
wealth currently concentrated in 
Hong Kong will be diffused into 
China itself. They predict other Chi- 
nese cities will become more like 
Hong Kong, a trend they see occur- 
ring at the moment. 

Other Hong Kong people have 
expressed confusion over the current 
situation. They doubt China's abil- 
ity and patience to rule a city with a 
more liberal culture like Hong Kong. 
They are afraid one day Hong Kong 
will face brutal Chinese rule. The 
1989 crackdown at Tiananmen 


mistic about the fu- 
ture — they have little to lose but 
their freedom. 

Now the handover has occurred 1 
believe a lot more attention will be 
focussed on the fight for civil liber- 
ties and democracy. Unfortunately 
this voice comes only from a minor- 
ity of Hong Kong people. 1 believe 
in order for the newly formed gov- 
ernment to hear the voice of the 
public, the public should play a role 
in getting the message heard by es- 
tablishing an opinion poll for the 
people to express their need in a 
government. 

Every member of Hong Kong so- 
ciety can play a small but significant 


part in making sure that China does 
not ignore human rights in Hong 
Kong. As more tertiary education 
institutions are being set up and 
more educated overseas students 
return to Hong Kong there is un- 
questionably a great future source 
of influence on social justice issues 
in Hong Kong. The Chinese govern- 
ment could not possibly ignore this 
new force coming into the Special 
Region. 

As Hong Kong International Stu- 
dents, I feel strongly that we, as the 
new generation, will play an impor- 
tant role in shaping the future of 
Hong Kong and making sure that 
individual freedoms and civil liber- 
ties are not lost in tire process. There 
is a need to encourage people to use 
their right as voters in choosing the 
Hong Kong Legislature, which pri- 
marily represents the voice of the 
people. After all, Hong Kong will 
have its own government, com- 
posed of Hong Kong people. The im- 
portant thing is we must learn to 
work together — learn to share a 
vision, turn it into a strategy, and 
then implement it. Only that way 
we can maintain this Pearl of a City 
in years to come. 

Translated by Adeline Chang 


on conpus 

Intrepid Woroni reporters Pat and Nick asked 1. If Batman and 
Robin were running for government, would you vote for them? 
Why? 2. If you could bring any dead rock star back tbjhfe;: who - 
would it be? Why? Ill 

1. Absolutely — they wear cute * 
little outfits. 

2. Kurt Cobain-to show all'those “ , 
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general secretary's 

report 


ANU’s own Constitutional Convention 


sesucii 


cfep 


C opies of the first draft of the new 
Constitution are available from 
Karen at the SA. It will be voted on 
at the General Meeting on Monday 
28th July 

The changes proposed are: 

1. The Executive is to increase 
from 3 officers to 5 (new positions 
of Education and Social Officer, to 
spread the workload. The Education 
and Welfare Committees would be 
abolished, their duties fulfilled by 
the Executive. 

2. An SRC of 17 members: 12 rep- 
resentatives elected by proportional 
representation and 5 Executive of- 
ficers. SRC has power to determine 
policy of the SA, although it may be 
overridden by a General Meeting. 
This is intended to make the SRC a 
more effective body. 

The SRC will not have representa- 
tives from the Faculties, School of 
Music, 1SS, ITA or part-time stu- 
dents. 

3. A new body — the Faculties 
Representatives Council (FRC) — 
with 2 representatives from each 
Faculty. President, Ceneral Secretary 
and Education Officer. This body to 
have no policy making power but 
would allow Faculty representatives 
to coordinate their activities and 
Board of the Faculties representa- 
tives to caucus before meetings. 

4. A Combined Representatives 
Council (CRC) to meet once a term. 
Membership of Executive, other 
members of the SRC, other members 
of FRC, Women's, Sexuality and En- 


vironment Officers and representa- 
tives of School of Music, ITA and 
ISS. The CRC is to ensure student 
representatives are accountable for 
spending. There are provisions for 
the withholding of funds by the SA 
if a financial report is unsatisfactory. 

5. General meetings required each 
year reduced from 7 to 4 — one per 
term. The powers of general meet- 
ings are adjusted to accord with the 
increase in power of the SRC. Gen- 
eral meetings are final arbiter of 
policy of the SA. In some cases, their 
powers (eg. to direct Executive of- 
ficers to act in a certain fashion) are 
more explicit. 

6. A Disputes Committee to be 
established to deal with attempts to 
remove an Officer of the SA and 
breaches of Electoral Regulations. 
Intended to be a quasi-judicial body 
— 5 students appointed by two- 
thirds of the CRC until they finish 
university or resign — this is to 
maintain some objectivity. 

Further changes also need to be 
made to regulations of the SA — in 
particular standing orders, electoral, 
clubs and societies and publication 
regulations. 

Anyone interested in these issues 
can collect a copy of the Draft Con- 
stitution from the SA and attend the 
General Meeting where it will be de- 
bated in detail. Amendments are 
welcome but it is preferable that 
they are submitted to me before the 
meeting. 

—Harry Greenwell 


New officers elected 

L ots to tell you this month. After 
keeping the Sexuality Depart- 
ment running over the holidays and 
kick-starting us into the new year, 
Mark has reprioritized and recently 
resigned. At a public meeting last 
month. Matt Schmidt and I were 
elected as Sexuality Officers. Matt 
helped to start Jellybabies again this 
year, so most already know him. He 
has experience in sexuality and AIDS 
counselling. I have recently become 
the dyke representative for the Aus- 
tralian Council for Lesbian and Gay 
Rights (ACLGR), a national lobby 
group and have visited several par- 
liamentarians on your behalf. 

A brief note for all artists; the 
National Gallery of Victoria along 
with the Sydney Gay & Lesbian 
Mardi Gras is holding a high profile 
exhibition later this year. Closing 
date is August 15 — enquiries to 
Johnny Dawson on 02 9557 4332. 

Matt and I have just returned from 
Brisbane, where this year's Queer 
Collaborations conference was held. 
Over 200 queers rocked up from all 
over Australia to take part in pride 
marches, demonstrations, kiss-ins 
and, of course, the conference. Lots 
of information and networking and 
a rollicking good time! More details 
in the next issue of Woroni. 

A warning about Civic and UC — 
several bashings and harrassinents 
in the last month — please be care- 
ful and go in pairs if you can. 
Cheers. 

— Pippa Wischer 
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The One Nation story 


I t is a sad fact that the most sim- 
plistic arguments, based on irra- 
tional emotive fears can capture the 
imagination of some Australians, it 
also worries me that irrespective of 
the facts this minority continues to 
believe the rhetoric of One Nation. 

What can be done to fight the 
continued rise of the ugly form of 
nationalism espoused by some? Edu- 
cation and action by the silent ma- 
jority are the key. Firstly, the true 
facts of the situation need to be dis- 
cussed, without reference to stere- 
otypes or urban myth. Only when 
people understand die real facts can 
reasoned debate take place. 

We are all aware of the statistics 
— Indigenous People in this coun- 
try have life expectancy levels and 
child mortality rates of third world 
countries. Participation rates in all 
forms of education are lower than 
the rest of the community. Aborigi- 
nal people are jailed at a higher rate 
than the rest of the community for 
similar offences; they start from a 
disadvantaged position and will re- 
main so unless Australia changes its 
perception. The Stolen Generation 
report highlights the mistreatment 
suffered by the Aboriginal commu- 
nity and the responsibility of white 
Australians to repair the damage. 

As a nation we have been en- 
riched by the diversity of cultures 
present in our community. We are 
becoming a more mature and bal- 
anced nation because of this mix- 
ture of different peoples and cul- 
tures. "Asians' do not form ghettos 
and as for assimilation, being part 
of a multicultural society dictates 
dial we should be proud of the dif- 
ferent cultures being brought to this 
country. Stopping immigration will 
not reduce unemployment as some 
argue, nearly every study has shown 
that more jobs are created as a re- 
sult of immigration than dissapear. 

Strong political and cultural lead- 
ership is needed to remove the myo- 
pia of some segments of society. In 
this the Prime Minister has failed 
abysmally. He chose to disregard the 
ignorant minority and their leader 
at first, which only helped Iheir con- 
tinued rise in the media. The failure 
of the nation's elected leader to 
apologise to the Stolen Generation 
and his continued dithering on Wik 
have left a political and moral 
vacuum surrounding Indigenous is- 
sues. This vacuum is being filled by 
ignorance and hate. 

The continued rise of the Mem- 
ber for Oxley must be of serious 
concern to any rational minded per- 
son, primarily because her policies 
and her party are irrational. Educa- 
tion, discussion and information will 
quell the fire of irrationality. Clearly, 
we as a nation have a responsibility 
to all members of society to provide 
education, health care and a decent 
standard of living for all. One Na- 
tion must learn to understand this. 

—James Connor 
Democrat Students’ Club 


T he angry rallies outside Pauline 
Hanson’s meetings have con- 
sistently outnumbered her support- 
ers inside by a large majority. Politi- 
cians, church leaders and the main- 
stream media have condemned the 
militant protests. Instead they have 
called for passive candlelit vigils and 
multicultural festivals away from 
Hanson's meetings. 

So in Ballarat, instead of a pro- 
test, church leaders and the Trades 
and Labour Council organised a can- 
dlelit rally that was called off after 
half an hour when they felt anti-rac- 
ists had "made their point”. 

The Queensland University Stu- 
dent Union wants to make the Gold 
Coast protest a “celebration of cul- 
tural diversity" instead of a “nega- 
tive" rally against racism. 

But the rallies are clearly having 
an impact, making it more difficult 
for Hanson to organise her national 
racist party. 

Hanson had to cancel a scheduled 
One Nation launch in Canberra be- 

"Hanson is playing on 
people's insecurities to spread 
her racist ideas" 

cause all three major venues in town 
refused to give her a booking. 

One Nation organisers admitted 
the protests were keeping people 
away. 

In Adelaide it took a Supreme 
Court order to force the European 
Convention centre to hold her meet- 
ing there. 

Only 700 people turned up to hear 
Hanson speak at a One Nation 
launch in Cairns, a far cry from the 
4000 expected. 

The Sunday Herald reported that 
the security bill for Hanson’s One 
Nation meetings has topped $300 
000 in the three months since the 
party was launched. 

One Nation is feeling the pressure, 
with Hanson's main adviser David 
Oldfield saying "We are not stopping 
people from disagreeing with us. 
We're asking them not to do it at 
our meetings." 

Hanson is playing on people's 
insecurities to spread her racist 
ideas. Her appeal is not based on 
rational argument and can't be un- 
dermined simply with calls for tol- 
erance and diversity. • 

Neither can we let Hanson shel- 
ter behind “free speech” when the 
real agenda of her party is to attack 
the freedom and rights of black and 
Asian people. 

Hanson's racist party needs to be 
stopped, not ignored. That means 
building the biggest possible mili- 
tant demonstration to confront ber 
everywhere she goes. 

— Amrita Malhi 
Socialist Student Worker Club 

This article originally appeared in the 
July 4 1997 edition of Socialist 
Worker 
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Matt Tinning 
SA President 



Clubs & Societies 


T he comprehensive service delivered to the students of the ANU by the 
news team at Woroni sometimes makes my column somewhat 
redundant. The story has already been broken on the shameful events 
surrounding the Casino Canberra Pencil Challenge; you are already well 
informed about the potential for combined degree students to be incurring 
substantially higher HECS debts as of 1998; and my omniscient General 
Secretary has already beaten me to telling you of the warm inner glow 
which quickly overcomes anyone who happens to glance at the new 
Students' Association Constitution, which anyone can experience by 
requesting a copy at the SA offices. 

So I thought that for this first President's report for second 
semester, I would take a step back from the bustling world of campus 
Current Affairs and reflect on what should be a central pillar of 
university life for every student: the world of Clubs & Societies. 

A week ago the number of active student clubs affiliated to the Students' 
Association passed 90 — a number rumoured to be an all time record. In 
the wake of this mile-stone, fierce debate has raged in the SA offices as 
to its cause. Some feel that the recent transformation of the Clubs & 
Societies Room, and its new club pigeon-holes, work station, computers, 
etc could have had something to do with it. Others put it down to a 
premonition on the part of Club Presidents that the inaugural C&S 
handbook, complete with a comprehensive guide on how your Club can 
get the most out of the SA, the ANU Union, and the Canberra community, 
was to be released in the next few weeks. 

However, most took a mercenary analysis and concluded that the main 
reason for this rapid growth could possibly have something to do with 
the feet that almost three times the money which was available to clubs 
in 1996 is up for grabs this year. In fact, a lump sum of $85,000 is slowly 
being dished out to any affiliated club that can convince the Clubs & 
Societies Committee that they have some good ideas. 

And there can be no question that good ideas are in abundance every 
Monday morning in the Clubs & Societies meeting room. The groups that 
walk through the door usually fit comfortably into one of several categories. 

First, there are those clubs which have actually generated the enthusiasm 
to put together their own Club publication: hopefully everyone has been 
enjoying the evolving masterpiece which is AMIDA, and the distinctly 
promising embryonic Fanzine called Sonar. Then there are the all-important 
social groups formed to supplement a particular field of study: what 
worth is a Psychology major if you haven't experienced the phenomenon 
which is the Psychology Society, or a Commerce degree if you don't front 
up to the Commerce Society Ball? Third, come clubs which celebrate a 
particular culture — there are clubs of Singapore students, Malaysian 
students, Jewish students, Korean students, a French Club, a German Club 
... and at least two Vietnamese Societies. 

The fourth group on the C & S spectrum is the traditional political 
organisation. The ALP takes the prize in this category for having three 
different clubs affiliated, but they are joined by the Liberals, Democrats, 
Greens, Resistance, and the Socialist Worker Student Club. As well as 
asking for money to throw lavish cocktail parties at Parliament House, 
applications for corn flour glue tend to be higher than average amongst 
these groups. Finally there are the long-established campus clubs — the 
Law Society, the Debating Society, Women on Campus. 

Other groups tend to be either the performing types (watch out for the 
CADS epic work later this year), or a religious group, one of the new and 
enthusiastic clubs such as Tradeable Card Games or the ANU Chess Club, 
or one of the many slightly strange groups that spring up from time to 
time such as the Insanely Happy Society, the Homebrewers Club, or the 
infamous Challenge Club. 

Obviously it is ridiculous to try and give a comprehensive run-down in 
this column of the complex campus sub-cultures which are represented 
by affiliated clubs . The point of all this, however, is to point out that 
you can drop in to the SA office any time that you're feeling board, pick 
up a C & S contact list, and plug into the excitement. Alternatively, of 
course, you could pick up an affiliation form and see if you can push us 
over the 100 mark. 

The C & S Committee enjoys nothing more than giving away large 
chunks of money to people with vision. If you've managed to read this 
far it's obvious that you've got the stamina and concentration required 
to carve out a name for yourself in the growing campus folklore of Clubs 
& Societies. Remember, you don't have to be caught on Casino Canberra 
closed-circuit television start a legacy! 
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Should the ANU be a Hanson free zone? 

A vote was taken at the recent Student Association general meeting to protest against any visit of Pauline Hanson or her supporters onto the ANU campus. 
Stefan Kaufman, a student who objects to the resolution, and Natalie Zirngast of Resistance who is in favour argue the merits of the case. 


I attended the May 5 ACM for the 
Student Association quite by ac- 
cident (it was in the same theatre 
as my previous lecture). After hear- 
ing what was said on the issue of 
banning Pauline Hanson and the 
One Nation Party from the ANU, I 
was astonished and at least partly 
nauseated. The result of the motion 
(which passed 56 to 52) is that the 
SA will endorse and organise pro- 
tests at any appearance of our 
number one bigot at the ANU, and 
to push for any restrictions possi- 
ble through the ANU administra- 
tion. I did not speak then, but now 
1 would like to. 

Here’s an imaginary scenario for 
the ANU student to ponder. Imag- 
ine you're a member of a minority 
party, with differing views from the 
majority. You will hope that under 
a democratic system you will be 
able to state your 
views. A system 
that is confident in 
its structure can 
afford discussion. 

Dissenters should 
be allowed to 
speak, if only so their unfounded 
ideas should be debunked and the 
existing ideas reinforced. If they ac- 
tually have something important to 
say. it is the states' loss to ignore 
their viewpoint. Either way, dissent 
at the level of ideas can only im- 
prove society. 

To bring us back to the anti- 
Hanson issue, what we have de- 
cided to do is try to silence a mi- 
nority, and in a crude and counter- 
active way. 

I agree that the SA should state 
its position on Hanson and racism 
clearly. As a university with an in- 
ternational profile, we of all insti- 
tutions in Australia should speak 
out on this issue. Our Government 
has been a bit tardy, perhaps we 
can make up for that. Hanson is 
unlikely to win any converts among 
the students of the ANU. if she did, 
I still believe those people should 
be allowed to support her without 
fear of moral or physical abuse. We 
have nothing what so ever to fear 
from an open debate. 

That, however, is exactly what 
we are not going to do. We agreed 
to respond with tactics from the 
same stupid level from which 
Hanson draws her support. One of 
the defenders of the motion assured 
us that there will be "three protest- 
ers for every one of hers” at any 
potential meeting. We are respond- 
ing to mob thinking with mob ac- 
tion. Hanson’s ideology relies on ig- 
norance and half truth to gain fol- 
lowers. The motion we passed has 
decided to combat this by creating 
yet more noise and confusion. 

It gets worse — one of the rather 
loaded reasons supplied for sup- 
porting the motion was the appar- 
ently racially motivated beating of 
a Chinese male in Dickson. Now a 
few weeks later I look in the Aus- 


tralian one morning to see that 59 
year old Keith Warburton was 
smashed up by a bunch of self right- 
eous anti-Hanson protesters. They 
probably thought they were doing 
the ‘right' thing. So did the people 
at anti-Jewish programs in Europe. 
Does the ANU want to contribute 
to the hype encouraging such be- 
haviour? We have to ask ourselves 
if we want to protest in a manner 
encouraging brutality or one which 
makes people think. 

I personally believe she is wrong, 
and we have to make that clear to 
everyone. She is also dangerous 
because she has stated ideas that 
perhaps other Australians have 
thought but discarded as insupport- 
able. Hanson’s views represent the 
confusion at the state of society felt 
by those who feel left out and 
cheated. Perhaps it would be more 
mature of Austral- 
ian society to ac- 
cept that we are 
not saints. We are 
scarred of change 
and newcomers 
in times of eco- 
nomic hardship. Sometimes we do 
not respond rationally, when really 
we have nothing to fear. Hanson's 
views must be shown to wrong, and 
not in the arena of shouting con- 
tests. 

An alternative suggestion was 
raised, but not carried at the meet- 
ing. It was to invite Hanson to the 
ANU for a rational debate. Students 
would finally get to use factual 
knowledge against a real live bigot. 
It is an exciting idea, especially if 
the nation can see her cut down in 
rigorous debate. The ANU commu- 
nity can say loudly and clearly to 
the nation and the world we disa- 
gree with Hanson’s views . Most im- 
portantly, this would be an oppor- 
tunity to reveal and dispel the de- 
mons of doubt that is so much of 
the Hanson phenomenon. Rather 
than respond in a predictable and 
counter-productive manner, we 
could try to have some influence in 
how this issue is presented to the 
world. I think Hanson would be 
unwise to agree to meet us to de- 
bate, it can only make her look stu- 
pid. 

You might argue that Pauline 
Hanson and Co. are not the types 
who respond well to rational argu- 
ment. Indeed, it is unlikely that a 
few hours of debate will replace 
years of ignorance and prejudice. 
But what about the doubters? What 
about people overseas who are 
watching this pathetic joke of a 
political party being treated like a 
real threat? With only the voice of 
Hanson, media hysteria and some 
rather limp government denounce- 
ment so far on these issues, Aus- 
tralia needs a more factual and ra- 
tional response to Hanson. 1 am 
convinced that mob protest is the 
wrong way to go. 

— Stefan Kaufman 


R esistance believes that in the 
same way students should sup- 
port the university being a sexism 
or harassment free zone, they 
should support the university be- 
ing a racism free zone. 

Through the motion at the SA meet- 
ing, students have directed the Stu- 
dents Association to organise pick- 
ets outside One Nation meetings on 
campus and to play an active role 
in anti-racist organising. 

This is the most positive part of 
the motion and one which Resist- 
ance fully supports. Although the 
motion also directed the President 
to call on the Council to declare the 
university a Hanson free zone, this 
is purely token unless it is backed 
up by active SA support for the anti 
racist movement. 

Although we want the SA to 
strongly support the anti-racist pro- 
tests, we must 
also defend the 
right of people to 
express different 
political ideas on 
campus. Any 
moves which are 
seen as censor- 
ing or restricting political debate 
and expression will not advance the 
struggle against racist or other re- 
actionary ideas. We need to fight 
ideas with ideas, including the SA 
doing everything it can to support 
actions and protests against the 
current resurgence of racism. 
Hanson and free speech 
Hanson’s right to free speech has 
never been under threat. Since her 
maiden speech to Parliament — and 
long before the recent anti-Hanson 
protests — Hanson’s every word 
has been splashed across news 
broadcasts and front pages, while 
the speeches given at anti-Hanson 
rallies which dispel the myths she 
is propagating are never the focus 
of media attention. 

There is no basis for the media’s 
recent accusation that the large pro- 
tests outside the One Nation meet- 
ings threaten the right of free speech 
for Hanson and her supporters. Pro- 
testing against Hanson and One Na- 
tion is in no way an infringement 
of anybody's right to free speech — 
in fact, its an expression of our free 
speech. 

The media also claim that the 
protests themselves are drawing 
attention to the One Nation party. 
However, it is clear that media re- 
ports are biased against the protest- 
ers. 

Although the rallies of up to 1500 
people have been predominantly 
peaceful, the media has portrayed 
minor scuffles as being representa- 
tive of the protest as a whole. They 
have also tried to discredit the anti- 
racism collectives organising the 
rallies by misquoting the activists 
involved. Those who oppose 
Hanson obviously do not have the 
same freedom of speech as she has. 


It is a time honoured tactic for 
the far right to attempt to defend 
its views on the basis of free speech, 
when it is really a distraction from 
the main issue of racism. This has 
been encouraged by the media, who 
use the negative portrayal of anti- 
One Nation protests to serve two 
purposes. 

The supposed violence is used 
to scare people away from attend- 
ing protests and make Pauline 
Hanson look like a martyr for free 
speech — which, as Malcolm X put 
it, makes the criminal look like the 
victim, and the victim look like the 
criminal. 

The reason behind this is that the 
development of a strong, independ- 
ent anti-racism movement makes 
the ruling class nervous since it 
could spark a broader radicalisation 
which might ultimately pose prob- 
lems for die imple- 
mentation of eco- 
nomic rationalist 
policies. They 
would prefer that 
people stuck to lob- 
bying politicians 
who could then 
pretend to address their concerns. 

The media implement the politi- 
cal agenda of their wealthy and 
powerful owners and defend the 
interests of their class. This means 
objecting to the sort of racism that 
gets in the way of making profits, 
for example, that which might dam- 
age Australian businesses trade re- 
lationship with Asia, but still sup- 
porting racist policies which will 
increase profits, such as attacks on 
native title and migration policies 
that discourage all but wealthy mi- 
grants from coming here. 

The media have fallen in behind 
John Howard who has clearly given 
tacit approval of Hanson’s agenda 
— proven by his tardiness in ad- 
dressing her claims and his imple- 
mentation of racist policies against 
migrants and aborigines. 

The strategy to defeat Hanson 
Some people claim that if we just 
ignore Hanson, she will fade away 
into obscurity. It is on this basis that 
some groups are organising celebra- 
tions of cultural diversity. They be- 
lieve that this will convey support 
for multiculturalism and that it is 
not necessary to take up the politi- 
cal arguments. 

Although these celebrations can be 
part of the overall approach, the 
only real way to defeat racism is to 
take up the views of Pauline Hanson 
and her supporters by building a 
large anti-racism movement which 
refutes her views and is too big to 
be silenced by any media antics. 
Through organising protests on 
campus in the event of a One Na- 
tion meeting, and joining in the 
broader campaign, students can 
demonstrate that they will not tol- 
erate racism, on or off campus. 

— Natalie Zirngast 


Do we want to protest in a 
manner encouraging brutality 
or one which makes people 
think? 


Supposed violence is used to 
scare people away from 
attending protests and make 
Pauline Hanson look like a 
martyr for free speech. 
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S prog, cum, jism, love goop, custard — but mostly mess. I've prob 
ably wasted more sperm than brain cells. When the fun’s over, 
they’ve been dried to the sheets, discarded in condoms, wiped up 
with boxenshorts and given to unappreciative girlfriends. It is truly 
amazing that we males manufacture so much of this stuff — an 
average of 300 million microscopic tadpoles a day. Furthermore, at any one 
moment there are 2-3 billion sperm being produced in our high intensity fac- 
tory and storage facility: the gonads. All this makes dropping an egg each month 
sound easy — but the fairer sex get a much tougher role in reproduction. While 
this goo is treated with a greater contempt than phlegm, aside from chicks in 
porno flicks, the people who appreciate sperm are doctors. They are seriously 
keen to pay for your orgasm. 

Sperm donation is part-time employment for some students in California 
who earn $40 per ejaculate. In Canberra, the same process is worth $20 and 
that's exactly what they paid at Sydney's Royal North Shore Hospital twenty 
yearn ago. Now, aside from the proposition of a paid donation, the ethics of 
sharing your biological material are contentious. As the miracle of modern 
medicine has been answering the prayers of childless couples for decades, the 
rights of the offspring to know their origins have only recently been recog- 
nised. New laws in Victoria will mean the identity of sperm and egg donors 
will be available to be traced once an offspring turns eighteen. The emerging 
biological technology has grown thorny with legal consequences. To investi- 
gate the role of donor in this debate I decided to gather first hand research. 

Canberra's only sperm bank is run by the 1VF Department of 
the John James Hospital. The first visit involves an in- 
terview, a physical check up and a blood test. ' , I 

My approach was to treat the day like a 
job interview because it involved sell- 

i I was a tad disappointed 

minded ol one of chose certainties J§§ no X XX videos or at test a Vadi 
in modern life: where there are 

doctors there are waiting rooms. drown out the noise of the cafet 

This one has the medically ap- across the hallway. Sex in pU 

proved women’s magazines but ... . . . 

the pictures on the walls told an- exciting, but spankuig the m 

V- 

other story. Instead of watered- in a neon lit hospital room as 

hang throughout. There are babies in finish lunch IS perverse 

pumpkins, pea pods, cabbage patches and 
also a giant photographic display of the depart- 
ment's many successes. Looking at those babies a 
paternal chord resounded within. I hadn’t heard it since an ex- 
girlfriend grew large with an offspring that turned out to be the next guy’s. 
Shortly my name was called for the interview and it turned out that selling 
myself wasn’t necessary. Like a blood bank they are always looking for donors 
but unlike a job interview there seemed no wrong answers. 

First, the technician placed a small pile of papers in front of me and asked if 
I had any questions. The first of my preconceptions was soon discarded: Re- 
cipients get no choice in the semen they receive. I’d already imagined my 
place in a glossy brochure that looked like a cross between a mail-order cata- 
logue and a make-a-date column. 

The technician explained that they base this decision on the characteristics 
of the husband or the ethnic background of the single woman. Demand cur- 
rently exceeds supply and donors from non-Caucasian backgrounds are rare. 

To help compensate, some clinics may share their material and frozen sperm 
has no use-by date. This encourages all those possibilities outlined in science 
fiction and Roald Dahl's My Uncle Oswald. 

My understanding of the local legislation is that unless there are future changes 
and they collect my written consent, I’ll not know how many may be born and 
remain anonymous, as will any offspring. 

The paper work isn’t nearly as intensive as you’d expect. First, a Statutory 
Declaration identical to those given at the Blood Bank. It asks whether I’ve 
been recently tattooed, ill, operated on, had homosexual sex, injected drugs or 
otherwise exposed myself to the risk of disease. Then there is a legal document 
whereby l relinquish control of my semen. The only choice I retain is whether 
it will inseminate single women. No problem there, what’s next? An IQ test? 

Nope, questions about my family medical history and the origins and charac- 
teristics of my parents. Finally there is a single sheet for voluntary .answers 
about my interests, education and reason for donating, to which 1 pen ‘good 
will’ knowing that ‘to further career in journalism’ would lead to regret. In 
which case I can request the clinic destroy any unused sperm. 

The technician returns to witness my signature upon the various dotted lines 
before leading nie off for the first of possibly two blood tests which check for 


Hepatitis and HIV. A second test is required before the sperm is used after six 
months of quarantine. 

The physical check up is carried out by Dr. Stafford-Bell, an eloquent gynae- 
cologist/obstetrician. He puts the day into context by explaining he’s running 
late on account of an uncomplicated delivery. My first question is too find out 
what goes on behind the scenes once I’ve produced the goods. 

‘‘When you produce a sperm specimen for donor insemination, we separate 
the sperm from the semen and mix it with a special culture medium and freeze 
it in a little straw, about three to four inches long, which contains about one 
mil. So they are frozen in straws and kept in liquid nitrogen. We simply thaw 
the straw out, open the end up, aspirate the sperm and inject it through the 
cervix into the uterus One ejaculate should produce three straws of sperm and 
there is enough, if you get the timing right, to treat a patient for three months”. 

Since the bank is run by a private hospital, do you make a profit on the 
procedure? 

"We charge the recipients $50 a straw which is purely to cover the costs of 
running a sperm bank. When we’re tracking someone to time their ovulation, 
in almost all cases we charge the Medicare rebate which is how the clinic 
makes its money”. 

And does the department offer value for money? 

“The success rate is about nine and a half percent per cycle. If you add it up 
over five cycles it gets up to fifty percent... They either get pregnant quickly or 
not at all. If you take those failures and bring them onto the IVF program using 
donor sperm, half of those patients will get pregnant. So if a woman 

she’s to the 


Dr. Stafford-Bell expresses a 
view of Victoria’s legislation as 
a grim forecast for donor insemi- 


nation: 


"1 guess the Brave New World 
people IjS^speciMEN thing is a suggestion.-That irrespec- 

- .HP’ - -'**-' --Jp? live of anybody else’s wishes the gov- 

’ | "a, ^ Uv eminent runs a register and along with 

, ; - the child’s sixteenth birthday cards comes 

a letter saying ‘Guess what sonny, your father’s 
not your father'd is in fact Bill Smith in Canberra'. Be- 
cause otherwise why on earth would you want to collect that 
sort of documentation unless some clown was going to make it a legal require- 
ment that all these children are told who their genetic father was”. 

His opinion shouldn’t have been surprising. It seems that until recently the 
medical profession have been running the donor insemination program with- 
out contest. Two decades ago doctors would advise parents not to let their 
children know the details of their conception. Effectively the government has 
placed itself in the middle of a productive baby factory. 

Nearly three weeks later I hike back over to Deakin for my donation. The 
technician pays me in cash and mentions that while it’s not much it’s what 
they are able to offer (later I learn that they pay more in Queensland], Having 
made their contribution to my entertainment fund I am directed to where I’ll 
make my donation to their bank. My transaction is carried out in a small room 
with a ‘staff only’ sign and a vacant/occupied lock like a public toilet. There is 
a bed, sink, shelves, tissues and a little hatchway with a doorbell. 

Anyone who has donated blood knows that for less than ten minutes of 
discomfort you get fruit juice, jelly beans, tea or coffee, biscuits and a current 
magazine to read. At John James they offer half a dozen old Penthouses and a 
foot fetish magazine called Leg Scene. In comparison to the wide variety of 
‘stimulating’ material available at your typical sex shop the clinic's selection is 
limited, tame and — perhaps interestingly — entirely heterosexual. I was a tad 
disappointed there were no XXX videos or at least a radio to drown out the 
noise of the cafeteria across the hallway. Sex in public is exciting, but spanking 
the monkey in a neon lit hospital room as people finish lunch is perverse. And 
the pictorial with Joanne and Warwick Capper didn’t help either. In the end I 
got more excited taking photographs without the technician’s permission. Af- 
ter an extended browse I settled on a shapely brunette and concentrated on 
producing a deposit. Anka Radakovich’s very excellent book The Wild Girls 
Club offered some helpful techniques to give extra volume but the result ap- 
peared humble. As Ben Elton explained to crowds recently: “It looks more like 
a sparrow sneezed". 

During the following days I’m struck by the legal differences between the 
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ACT and Victoria. In Canberra the donor is a charitable wanker, while down 
south they are a legally recognised parent. Feeling confused and unable to 
comprehend the perspective of either sperm recipients or DI offspring, I am 
directed to Leonie Hewitt of the Donor Conception Support Group of Australia. 
She’s initially suspicious that my article aims to recruit donors but proves very 
keen to give another perspective on the issues I’ve encountered. The group 
caters for offspring, people contemplating using donor gametes and the donors 
themselves. Their membership ranges from twenty-two year olds through to 
young babies. "We don’t have many young adults’’ she says, “so there’s a lot of 
secrets out there in families’’. 

First I ask for her response to the claim that donor numbers will inevitably 
decline as a result of identifying legislation. 

“They may drop off and they did when Sweden and Victoria brought in their 
legislation, but once everything calmed down and everybody accepted it, the 
numbers of donors returned to their former level. So it’s scare tactics, and there 
are many people who won’t donate because there’s no chance of identifying 
legislation. There’s two sides to this story and it’s a business let’s be honest”. 

Leonie has more than a passing interest in the debate 1 learn as she replied to 
the possibility donor information having negative effects on families: 

"Well the girl who took the phone call, my offspring, has been aware since 
she was five... We’ve come to the realisation, having a fourteen year old, a nine 
and a seven year old, that they may want information about themselves. We’re 
just like any other family in the community who have an issue to deal with. My 
husband isn’t threatened. He is very secure in his relationship with them as 
their Dad. He wants to shake the donor's hand and say ‘Thank you, they’re 
beautiful kids’. If our children want to find the donors we will help them in any 
way we can”. 

Though I’m told that the maximum number of offspring from a single donor 
varies between clinics (and has never been met by the John James IVF Depart- 
ment), what do the guidelines recommend? 

“At the present time it’s ten families and three children to each is an awful lot 
of family. The donors are kept like mushrooms y’know, ‘Go and do your busi- 
ness and nick off’. Donors should have more control over who they donate to 
and how many offspring they create. 1 know one donor who knows every year 
each child was born — he’s a minister of religion”. 

Having explained my research, I told her I've read that university students 
are common donors at many clinics. She reacted strongly: 

“I don’t want twenty-two year old men to be donors because they haven’t 
had a chance to father a child the normal way. You’re doing it for monetary 
reasons and haven’t thought of the long term implications and it’s serious 




Please wash your hands before producing sample. 

The specimen must be produced by masturbation and passed directly into 
the sterile plastic container provided. It is important to collect the 
ENTIRE sample especially the «rst few drops. 

Coitus intemiptus and the use of a, rubber condom or a lubricant are 
| unsuitable a* they could e4tect the results and therefore 
MUST NOT be used. 

When your he^ finished secure the lid on the specimen jar. 

Piesse lsbte ? :ttM>;,a»uaf|epecimenT>iir .with your full name. 


the bell . to alert taboratoi^^s^k. 
esK and complete a blue pathology form and 

wmisr ^ ,or,n * not aifeady don * ' , 


stuff. They need men who’ve finished having a family and know the joy which 
kids can bring. Twenty-two year olds are a bit into themselves aren’t they?" 

Leonie asks again baiting for my response. Later 1 reflect that her estimation 
only misses the mark in that i’m twenty-three. She continues, outlining an 
easily overlooked part of the argument for identifying sperm donors: “We’re 
talking about a child here, it’s not some object that’s going to be behind a 
window. It’s a human being. Say you have bowel cancer? What if the offspring 
has that genetic trait in their biological make up? Why shouldn’t they find out 
about it? I think that sadly the child has been neglected in the debate. We’re at 
the point adopted children were thirty years ago but there will be a domino 
effect after Victoria” 

Until recently I prided myself on being reasonably amoral. Ethics have been 
easily maleable to suit my interests yet I can’t quite place myself in the current 
debate. In following conversations I asked the technician about my sperm count'. 
Apparently the sample was extremely low, watery and not worth freezing. I’d 
only abstained for a day and a half and they recommend a full three days. Now, 
aside from a problem with abstinence, I think donating sperm for another’s 
happiness is a noble effort. The thought of being infertile and relying on hu- 
man charity holds a real fear of disappointment. However I’ve come to the 
conclusion that donating is a messy issue while die current climate remains 
unstable. The relationship between the donor, recipients and offspring needs to 
be more clearly defined — and urgently. 

Until then, I’ll decide where die goo goes. 
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lything remotely weird, but take two metaphorical steps back and the character of the 1 
So pack up your troubles in your trendy canvas shoulder bag and follow that campus kook 
ildings and grounds of the ANU. Photos by Jason Richardson. 

, .:::.."v,r-w ^ ‘ ' • V\ ill 

' ▼ Few know that this sculpture is not in fict ’ai left-over prop from a 

particularly crap episode of Dr Who but is, in fact, the work of Bert 
Flugelman.one of Australia's most prominent sculptors. Bert is responsible 
for the ever-popular cones at the National Gallery and the reclining shish 
kebab at Margaret Timpson Park in Belconnen, so we can only surmise that 
this claw-like structure represents a pretty bad hair day for Bert’s fountain 
of creativity.'cause it’s a shocker. 


The utter blandness of the ANU campus would not seem to lend itself to c 
campus reveals itself in ways that could only be described as hallucinatory 
Brendan Shanahan as he takes you into the virtual reality that can be the b 




Like a benevolent old uncle, or a 
seedy old paedophile, this happy but, 
ultimately, crazed face stares down at 
users of the Graneek computer room . 
in the Chifley Library. Who the hell is 
this old codger? What is his role as the 
benevolent mascot of the computer 
room? Is he the elusive Mr Graneek 
and, if so, what was his interest in 
student computing? I prefer not to 
know — I don’t want to ruin the magic. 


► Looking at this bizarre 
structure one keeps 
expecting to see Sean 
Connery or Diana Rigg 
somersault off the tower 
just before the big bottles of 
helium engulf the structure 
in explosive flames. I’m sure 
that if you go inside this 
thing a fat bad guy sits in the 
centre on a leather swivel 
chair in a room covered in 
video screens. You never 
know, there could be truth 
in the rumours about the 
whereabouts of the 
mysterious "mad Dean" 
whose attempts to overtake 
the world of academia have 
been continually thwarted 
by the ANU Security team. 


^ This handy little tourist information 
computer is squashed into a cbrner 
between a coke and a chip machine — 
just the place a tourist would first look 
- : y were they to become disoriented by 
v 5 : the vast ANU grounds. What the hell is 

® this thing doing here? Why do we need 
. this? Who has ever used it? You know 
V- it’s just a suggestion, but if I wanted to 
know what the specials at Sullivan’s 
were than I could probably walk the 
two steps to the door and be inside the 
bloody place. So as much as I love 
having a dalek on campus, I think that 
Buildings and Grounds would do better 
by spending cheir money on the 
construction of yet more roundabouts 
and speed humps. 


a % 

mm.-- 


In an extension of Canberra’s 
infamous desire to put roundabouts 
on every street, the world’s smallest 
roundabout has been rather 
conveniently plonked between Burton 
and Garran Hall and Ursula College. 
Roughly the size of a lid on a jam jar 
this useless bit of concrete successfully 
fulfils all roundabout criteria by being 
confusing, totally ineffective at 
redirecting traffic flow and fun to drive 
over the top of in the middle of the 
night. - . - ; 


The previous occupants of this building were the 
philosophy departmencThe same department have 
obviously decided to leave us a legacy of bad 
conceptual artg 


^ Previously known as the AD Hope 
building this academic centre’s new title 
takes on a particuarly nasty ironic twist 
when one considers that the people having 
any reason to go to it will be holding Arts 
degrees. 


I could have 
been the biggest 
stud on campus if 
I’d only known 
about this place 
earlier! 


Why is the Family 
Court in the middle of the 
ANU? Is it to cope with 
the rising phenomenon of 
Austudy marriages? 
Perhaps it’s there to be on 
easy call when those 
notoriously unstable 
academic marriages hit the 
skids. Is it just another wall 
on which to stick gig and 
Socialist Worker posters? 


▼ Anyone who has ever had to use the ANU’s Copytex photocopiers 
knows that Germans have a sense of humour. These delightful machines 
were manufactured in the old East Germany, and did those boys ever know 
how to laugh. Not only does the copytex card subject the user to a series of 
ever-increasing humiliations as they attempt to find change but it then allows 
them to marvel at the system that seems to deduct purely arbitrary points 
from the cards value.The final insult however is the hilarious little “now you 
see me, now you don’t" routine that the card performs upon ejection. 

Lulling you into a false security the card momentarily pops out, the user 
then goes to grab it but — whooooaaa! — it’s not to be. Popping itself back 
in again the card does a merry little double-take that leaves the user baffled 
and dour Germans in factories doubled over with laughter. 




Jk. What is “The Tank"? Is it truly a bunker to be used by academics for 
shelter in the eventuality of a nuclear war so that they may survive and 
go on to produce a super race of weedy, big brained children? This 
theory appears to have gained more credence with the discovery of an 
entrance to. a secret underground chamber, revealed during recent 
hedge clipping. Or is it really the old water tank that the ANU used to 
use before the introduction of the satellite dishes? 


Replacing the previous category of “Jolly Big Books' 


▼ In a cover-up ori a par with the 
Roswell conspiracy ANU in the 50s was 
actually used a secret base for experimental 
communications with alien life forms. Now, 
under the thirty 
year rule, the 
mysterious radar 
dishes have been 
taken out of the 
closet, dusted off 
and put to use 
catching rain 
water around 
campus to supply 
the water cooler 
in the Uni Bar. 


^ I like to think that 
Danny was cremated. 
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Blue stocking week is supposed to be a celebration of women at university, 
and the equality they have theoretically achieved. But ANU Womens’ Officer 
----■i , Sarah Chidgey discovers that the at the AND, like many Australian uni- 
versities, theory and practice do not always meet. Masculine cultures, 
an emphasis on research, and inadequate recognition of women’s 

I 

( ommimtments all combine to make university a place where women 


mm 


still have to work for an equality many people assume already exists 


28 J uly to 

tuesclaii 


L/ t is a common misconception that women have either already achieved 

/ em'i'lqymont equality or that given equal education it is just a matter of time 
A. b‘<Hprd women work . their way into a position of equality in the workplace: In 
.Ar'eat , women are concentrated in areas which do not lead to highly paid eni- 
;>.ployittent, earn less on 'average than equally qualified males, and have longer 
Aperiods out of the paid workforce. A recent study of Monash University graduates 
0oiind that although more women were graduating than men, they were still "less 
^likely, than male graduates to be in better paid managerial or professional jobs" 
pSTfie Age, 27th June, 1997). It might have been expected that the ANU, suppos- 
Aedly a progressive institution, would be a leader in implementing equal employ- 
?■ ment opportunity and affirmative action policies. However, a recent review, by 
[i Clare Burton, of equal employment opportunity at the ANU Faculties and Institute 
l|qf;the Arts demonstrates otherwise, as did the comments a-number. of female staff 
. .members I interviewed. 

fralntellectual. women in eighteenth century England were considered masculine 
■ anti labelled "bluestockings^, a term which alluded to the blue stockings of male 
• ‘daytime dress. Though higher learning is no longer considered an exclusively: rnas’cu- 
i .line pursuit, the position of women in. academia is still far from equal. Currently, only 
- ..I?.. per cent of ANU academic staff members; are female,, the same percentage as 20 
, years ago [ANU 'Reporter, Vok 28, No. 5). A female academic in the Arts Faculty said 


ground circumstances of men." This type of discrimination, .which involves entrenched 
cultures and attitudes, is often more difficult to confront and eradicate than. blatant sex- 
ism because it is more subtle and insidious, the report drew attention to three types of 
"masculine cultures” at the ANU. The culture of "living in the mind", involves “the 
banishment of self and emotions from scientific inquiry, the succumbing to pressure to 
present as authoritative and objective and the absence of personal statements in research’'. 
It is said that women find this ethos to be "anti-communal and individualistic” and are 
"uncomfortable with the emphasis placed on one's own research performance and career 
progression at the expense of other elements of university life, Including the nurturing of 
a high-quality learning environment for students”. 

The careers of women who wish to contribute to students and the University commu- 
nity are therefore likely to be detrimentally affected by a culture which emphasises indi- 
vidual research. All the female staff members 1 spoke to felt that the University had an 
unfortunate tendency to privilege research and publication over teaching. A lecturer at 
the Law Faculty thought that it was possible that this would worsen given that ANU’s 
funding was partly tied to the research output, and also rioted that current standards 
tended to emphasise quantity over quality of publications. 

The “blokey culture" revolves around Friday afternoon drinks, football, conversations’ 
and language that exclude women. .As such social, interaction often forms the basis lor 
professional decision-making and networking. women are disadvantaged by their exclu- 
sion. One woman reflected on her early experiences as a female in a predominantly male 
environment at the Law Faculty, which she said made her feel uncomfortable and ex- 
cluded. However, she noted that the situation had since improved and that female social 
circles were developing. 

The “political culture” refers to long-standing and close relationships between staff 


2 Pm (On lawns 


ft that she believed that the ANU had been “negligent' in its approach to issues of equal 
A employment opportunity, and that very little had changed over the.years,. She said that 


;•! Report. She also pointed out that gender equity is of particular importance at the mo- 

feLirient as the current funding crisis in Universities has the potential to impact severely on 

. - ' -■ ■ 

^female staff numbers, as many are in 
' non-tenured positions. 

The- Burton report on gender equity at the ANU is an indictment of the ANU’s half-, 
heat I i and disoiganised .approach to equal employment opportunity and affirmative 
AActio'Y , • , ;?• , ■ 

||gp#G 9 Tding ’to five report', "The University does npt ,cuf'reiitlf; )a cplijereiurweJH 
. pub icisecl .ind/n tivi? l.qualjlunployment Oppo'rtuhiiv (EEO/ program fnL\v<unendesnke' 
the legislative requirement fiu'.nne. "It is suggested that women's emplijymejiuprqgrt'.sA at 
- the University is impeded by masculine, university cultures, merit assessment . criteria, 
Y'which disadvantage women, and the insufficient involvement of womemtn. policy, plan-. 

ning and staffing committees. In addition, -given.' that women are'Tepresented.dispiopor- 
Ftionately.in lowerrlevel academic -positions oiv fixed -.term contracts and in part-time and. 
■ sessional employment” funding cuts are like to have a significant effect on women. For 


esses and outcomes. It can work to undermine proper decisionrinaking and subvert selec- 
tion oil merit. It was noted by a female staff member I spoke to, that there arc, a lack of 
senioi women to mentor junior female staff. 

(n addition to masculine omm-sity cultures, the report suggests.thal . the organisation 
’of the, academic ix arid and the staiidarclsiby which academic success, avie measured. are 
a)s< > gearpi l. to wa i ds men . . "Women migh t be in- > re likely t q get the | Uiii’e con s dm frig] first-' 
yea ;rihdergradi,.’te \vr>ri<;-themoutse ciAfdintfing waiky the parioral caie work-; they 
might not be listened 'to as carefully when they speak in committee meetings; sometimes 
their research interests are- not as highly regarded; they might be interested in different 

i • j . r . _ i . i . • . ... ■ r . • _ t_v . • i ..... i _ j •ir-txiL' 


unci Femal 


Miners. 

,n> ™ on , con% n l T:' Urin S th e 

a §e .it [(„. ,, ' a,a h 0 it 24Q 

L Wome ^ Office „„ 


oil female studeius' as %yell. Dae lemaie lecturer 1 interviewed felt that there was ^resist- 
ance on tin. .part of senior male Staff members to new innovative perspectives women 
brought to areas of research, with particular hostility to feminist approaches " ’ 

:. ! As wefl-as tile failure? to accommodate ivomen's research interests, there is also tiiad- 
equate recogpitton of- women:s family..cotTiiiittinents and dedi.eatioiirto aspects of univei- 
sitv life cither than reseaicli.wliicli.aie not taken into account in selection processes and 
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Housing Online 

• A list of accommodation from the private rental market, updated weekly by the ANU Housing Referral Service on the World Wide 
Web (accessible from the ANU Home Page). 

• Located at http://www.anu.edu.au/admin/housing/accom.html. 

• Will list landlords’ properties if they are available to students and within one bus ride of the ANU campus. 

• Also includes sections for share accommodation wanted and available. 

Housing Referral Service 

• The Housing Referral Service acts as a broker to assist students and staff to find private rental accommodation. 

• Apply to the service and receive free advice and assistance negotiating with landlords and real estate agents. 

Contact Details 

Contact the Housing Referral Service by phone on 243 3185 (73 185 internal), fax on 249 0737 (0737 internal), or by email to 
uni.accom@anu.edu.au. 

Brought to you by University Accommodation Services 


AUSTRALIAN NATIONAL UNIVERSITY UNION 

1997 ELECTION OF UNION BOARD 

OF DIRECTORS 


THREE (3) MEMBERS 

(2 YEAR TERM) 

ONE (1) MEMBER 

(from currently enrolled Postgraduate Students or Academic Staff of the University) 

(1 YEAR TERM) 


As the appointed Returning Officer I have been asked to conduct elections for Three 
(3) members and One (1) additional member (from enrolled Postgraduate Students or 
Academic Staff of the University) on the Union Board of Directors. Separate 
nomination forms must be used. 

Nominations which: 

(a) must be made on the prescribed form available from the General 
Manager/Secretary in the Union Building; 

(b) shall be signed by at least two (2) members of the Union, eligible to vote 
at the election, and 

(c) shall contain a written statement of the nominee’s willingness to act and 
also participate in induction activities, if elected; 

are invited from eligible members and shall be lodged with me at the office of the 
General Manager/Secretary of the Union, or posted to the Returning Officer. GPO Box 
32*)7, Canberra, ACT, 2601, so as to reach me by 12.30 pm on Tuesday, 29 July 1997- 
Nominations may only be withdrawn by giving notice at least 72 hours before the 
close of nominations. 

Group tickets: Candidates forming a particular group or seeking election as 

independents shall register this intention on a form prescribed by the Board and 
available from the General Manager. This form must contain signatures of all 
relevant candidates and indicate the order in which the group wishes to place its 
candidates on the ballot paper. This form must reach the General Manager by 12.30 pm 
on Friday 1 August 1997 - 

Persons eligible to be nominated are annual, life and honorary life members of the 
Union. Every person who, at the close of nominations, is an annual, life or honorary 
life member of the Union is eligible to vote at the election. 

Should a ballot be necessary, polling will take place from Monday, 25 August 1997 to 
Thursday, 28 August 1997 inclusive, 10.00 am to 6.00 pm at the Union Building. 

All enquiries concerning the election should be directed to me. My telephone number 
is (06) 281 6M0. 


1998 Rhodes 


SHARON STACEY 

Returning Officer 


21 July 1997 


Application s are in- 
vited for Rhodes Schol- 
arships at l he Univer- 
sity of Oxford from 
candidates resident in 
the Austro lion Capital 
Territory or the North- 
ern Territory. 

Candida tes must have 
achieved academic 
training in a degree 
sufficiently advanced 
to assure completion of 
a Bachelors degree 
( prefera bly an Honours 
clgeree). 

For in formation curd 
application forms, 
write to the Honorary 
Secretary, Rhodes 
Scholarships for Aus- 
tralia at La rge, GPO 
Box 4, CANBERRA 
ACT 2600 by 1 Sep- 
tember 1997 or tel- 
ephone ( 06) 249 3801 . 
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That wacky Web! 


Our Richard Marx in 


We realise that the concepet of the “Internet" and “quality” sounds like a massive 
contradiciton in terms but believe it or not there are one or two things worth 
seeing out in nerd land. This site marks the first in a new series of Internet sites 
that I find vaguely amusing.This piece of Dave Lettermanesque schtick comes from 
our friend Jake in Boston. 

N ot since the birth of the Vintiglione Octuplets has the world witnessed such an 
astounding wonder of nature! The Phunny sisters. Marge and Allie. were born 
joined at the tops of their scalps. And then a miracle happened. 

As the infants’ hair started to grow in, the babies separated. But not completely. 
Through some strange bio physio chemical reaction, the two infants were still joined 
— at the hair! Each strand of hair went unmistakably from one baby's head to the 
other's. 


The MarX Files 


boots that he had purchased on a pilgrim- 
age to Cracelands. 

He slung the still unconscious Richard 
over his shoulder and carried him up to the 
rock n’ roller's bedroom, tossing him casu- 
ally onto the record shaped bed. As a final 
punishment, he slipped a copy of 'The Sound 
of Music' into the tape deck, little knowing 
that this was secretly one of Richard's fa- 
; voiirites, especially the line 'raindrops on 
1 roses and whiskers on kittens' which made 
Richard feel all snugly and warm inside. 

1 When Richard awoke he thought he must 
be having a nightmare. He felt a draught on 
his neck and ears, and gingerly felt his head. 

I. “That “Noooo!" Lie yelled, clenching his fists, 

must have left it there to “Nooo!" he repeated for good measure. He 

/atched that Open Up and leapt to the mirror and begged it to tell him 

st night” he thought and that it wasn't so. He quickly grabbed the 

lrn it to Marxie’s bedroom. phone and rang Who magazine. After repeat- 

g ter once said “I ing his name a few times and singing an 

money, cause exerpt from a song about a youth who 

”, Although this couldn’t seem to do anything right and so < above > She wanted t0 lather and rinse ' 1 wanted t0 lather - rinse ' re P eat 

the walrus, coo- had to take refuge in his music, at which he . . . , , ... . 

... . u . ■ . j , . . .. ... As teenagers, the twins situation seemed like a dream foi 

ment has not lost eventually triumphed, but, hating the artift- , ° . . .... 

ally follow there- cial and plastic world of fame, returned to P la y mates - Wel >- V ou kll0W ’ °" e thin 8 that's really cool about t 

oes buy you pain, and this his home town to marry the only girl he ever is y° u never have t0 worr V about s P Iil ends ' " but ,hen as the V e 

by our star. loved, unfortunately finding that she had trouble began: “We started not getting along, Marge and I. 1 

nbecl the wide roadie-skin been killed by her jealous boyfriend who differences. She wanted to lather and rinse. I wanted to lather, ri 

flew past his vision so rap- drank too much and worked on the railroads: day we've been growing further and further apart.” 

saw was two wide open He explained to them that aliens had come Their hair grew longer and longer and the two sisters began 
i by what appeared to Jovi in the night and taken his hair to do testing But even then, life was not without its difficult, awkward momt 

lust cloud, but was in fact on. "Well, you know, the hair was long. But it wasn't that long. A cc 


R ichard’s generous coiffure flew out be- 
hind him as he raced down the stairs 
on his boogie board. When he reached tire 
end of the staircase, he bashed info the 
mattress he had placed against the wall and 
then, rosy cheeked and bright-eyed, he ran . 
back up the stairs and did it all again. 

Bon Jovi, the butler was in the lounge 
room, dusting a copy of Playboy magazine 
and tut-tutting disgustedly at the degrading 
depictions of the female body. After a while 
he found he had to go and stand in front of 

the open refrigerator in order to return the 

■ . ■ ■ 

smooth- line that a butler must always dis- 
play in his dress. Through the open door, he 

noticed the mattress against the wall 
. - . . . 


bard later 
: coo-coo-ct 
it’s meani 
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lUTCHINCS 


(above) She was dry and damaged. I was limp and oily. It was unmanageable. 

to get used to it. Oh, dear God, is there no end to my suffering!” 

For years, the Phunny sisters went from specialist to specialist in search of a solution. 
But to no avail. No physician was brave enough to attempt the necessary operation. 
“I’ve never seen this operation done. And I’m not going to be the first one to attempt 
it. The risks are too great,” said Dr. Paiy,,"The resulting haemorrhagic bleeding would 
be fatal to the patient, er, to both patients.” 

And then suddenly, last Tuesday — an answer.. As Marge tells it, “Allie and I just 
stopped into Supercuts for a bottle of Vidal Sassoon. That’s when we met Alan.” “1 
was just doing my job.” Remarked Alan Gudtyme, “1 don’t consider myself a hero or 
anything. You know I just saw the two of them there, connected by their hair and all. . . 
I just figured that’s why they were there. One snip and it was all over. I didn't even 
charge them for two cuts.” 

Let’s all pay homage to Alan Gudtyme, master stylist, the humble hero who ended 
a lifetime of suffering for Marge and Allie with one simple snip of the scissors — and 
didn’t even charge them double. 


Chicken 
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Tales of complete bastardry from the ranks of the great unwashed 


the self-confidence of a seasoned scammer 
that I casually opened the door and started 
to enter. "Excuse me," came a whining na- 
sal voce grabbing my arm in the dark, "but 
do you have a ticket?". 

“Oh look, won't be minute thanks I'm just 
going to use the loo.” 

"No, I’m sorry." 

The next thing I knew I was standing 
outside the the theatre on carpet the colour 
of which can only be described as brutal, 
after having been gently pushed out the door 
by some geeky chick with glasses and a re- 
ally, really bad haircut. The folly of my quest 
suddenly hit me with the force of a tidal 
wave, the lapping waves of sudden realisa- 
tion mocked me. It was all so clear! By that 
time I could have walked to any number of 
toilets that were nearer than this place, been 
in and out in ten seconds and not have had 
to endure the final mocking humiliation of 
this sneering little usherette. 

Instead I had lost all control and entered 
into a toiletry heart of darkness. I saw what 
I had become. I was Kurtz, and like the great 
character in Conrad's novel the destination 
and aim of my journey had ceased to mat- 
ter. the journey itself had become all impor- 
tant and had proceeded to take on a life of 
its own. 

It was from that point, as I stood staring 
at the Club Buggery carpel and the huge black 
and white poster from DW Griffith's Intoler- 
ance, that 1 knew what 1 must do. Nervously, 

I fumbled with my belt, unbuttoned my jeans 
and pissed all over the shoddy carpet and 
up the wall. A river of piss cascaded down 
the steps in a fluidly joyous manner that 
seemed to reflect the joy and exhiliration that 
I was deriving from the infantile act — a joy 
every man has felt at one stage or another 
in their lives whilst taking a "revenge leak”. 
Truly I felt powerful. “You can have this on 
your shift, sweetheart," I maliciously intoned 
as my sheer frustration was vented at the 
self-important usherette. 

Quickly buttoning my jeans, but being 
too nervous about getting caught with no 
escape route, not buckling my belt, 1 fled 
the scene runnning in a state of ecsatically 
happy rapture similar to that seen in the 
graduation scenes at the end of the Police 
Academy movies. "Let's go,” I said as I piled 
myself into my friend’s car, noticing that in 
my haste to get out of the stairwell I had 
pissed on my hand. “Ohhlih a small price to 
pay," I whispered to myself whilst settling 
back into the seat, wiping my hand on my 
jeans and allowing a sly smile to creep 
accross my face as I recalled the memory of 
what I had just done. 

— Anon 


S ome might see the tale that I am about 
to relay as one of shame, others as a 
moving story of an indivdual's triumph in 
the face of an uncaring system, either way, 
it really is quite funny. 

It was the end of Summer and Canberra 
was just winding down its oppressive heat 
as the temperature quietly melapmorphosed 
into an oppressive cold. A friend and 1 had 
met by chance in town and were celebrat- 
ing this seasonal coming of age by getting 
shit-faced in a city pub. Soon, as is usually 
the case, the cry was for more alcohol and a 
different venue in which to drink it. Thus it 
was decided to make the well-worn trek to 
the place that the Canberra chapter of Alco- 
holics Anonymous have christened “The 
Devil’s Candy Store" — AM PM Cellars. 
Ahhhh yes, AM PM, have you ever let us 
down? 

After purchasing my extra large, extra 
cheap cask of goon (I’ll have the full "Jazz 
Series" soon) a sudden desire to urinate (no 
doubt brought on by the friendly service 
bestowed upon me by my second family at 
AM PM) over came me to such an extent 
that all things not related to freeing prover- 
bial Willy began to look pretty petty. 

Action and quick thinking was called for. 
"I know," I thought to myself, "the compu- 
ter arcade will have a toilet!", and. being 
nearby, 1 decided to pay a visit to that pale 
imitation of Capital Funland that nestles it- 
self next to the liqour store. Unfortunately I 
was to discover that these unthinking bas- 
tards, possibly not wishing to attract a simi- 
lar clientele to that of the aforementioned 
“Funland", had decided that a toilet was an 
unesscary addition to their world of enter- 
tainment. By this stage 1 was in an irrational 
state of desperation. "Where oh where can 
I find a toilet” I sang, just like in the musi- 
cal of Oliver when the poncy little orphan 
leans from a widow and sings "Who will 
buy this wonderful morning?” (By the way, 
am I the only one who suspected the inten- 
tions of his adoptive “uncle”?) 

What I experienced next can only be 
described as an epiphina! moment. iOf 
course! The toilets at the Center Cinema!". 
Being as 1 was in a drunken and desper- 
ately irrational mood, 1 had momentarily 
confused the Center Cinema toilets with 
those at Electric Shadows which are, of 
course, outside the cinema in the foyer. Thus 
it was not until I had reached the bottom of 
the stairs that I remembered that I had to 
gain entry to the movie itself if I was to ever 
use the toilets. By this time though this 
seemed like a minor detail. "I'll be able to 
sweet talk my way into this movie". I casu- 
ally reassured myelf. Thus it was with all 
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Innovations Product of the Month 


T his month’s In- 
nova t i o n s 
product once again 
turns its attention 
towards the world 
of female of beauty 
and the nagging 
questions of inad- 
equacy that plague 
many of those with 
small breasts. 

This little mod- 
em wonder known 
as "Breast Enhanc- 
ers” operates on 
several different 
levels of satisfac- 
tion. The first and 
most obvious being 
the fact that these marvels of plastics tech- 
nology "dramatically” increase cup size. The 
sheer breathtaking difference of this increase 
can be quite clearly seen in the "dramatic” 
before and after shots that prove why breast 
enhancers beat painful plastic surgery to the 
post every time. 

Secondly, breast enhancers work as tried 
and tested laugh-getters and the ultimate in 
party tricks. Watch as that special someone 
you've just lured home with your newly 
found bust size collapses in laughter as you 
seductively remove your fake cleavage, and 
there's little doubt that one of the blighters 
slowly slipping and sagging in a loose top 
makes eye-catching body language at any 
formal occasion. 


A bigger bust, instantly . 

- boost your bra size by 2 cup sizes 

Mjsy women 3je lemjMd to CTdtlK llw p«in amt 1 dHSl 
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Thirdly there is the sheer sensual expe- 
rience involved in the wearing "Breast En- 
hancers". Imagine if you will a thirty degree 
Summer’s day as the "silicon gel in a skinlike 
outer covering warms and moulds to your 
shape". I tel! you it ’s a good thing the blight- 
ers are easy to clean with soap and warm 
water because I’m getting all sweaty and 
excited just thinking about it! 

Why not consider breast enhancers as a 
gift? There are few sights more attractive 
than two fake breasts staring up at you from 
their display box like melting creme.de cara- 
mel or the feast scene in Indiana Jones and 
the Temple of Doom. Once more, Innova- 
tions, you’ve done us proud. 
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n guys I. know seem to. 
i. Unfortunately this ph 


A nother advantage is that we Westerners, used to stating our 

1 A. own opinions, are apt to get our own way with things. 1 ve 

nouced that the Japanese women in particular often feel unable to 

refuse a direct request. In Japanese, you are supposed to indicate 

that you don't want to do something by vague verbal hints such as 

'Tm very busy but..." The other person is supposed to pick up on 

these hints and leave you alone, but blundering foreigners will 

often persist, and eventually get what they want, although they 

may appear to be rude in doing so. 

„., . . - . , , ... , . ,. , 
There are times however, when you feel positively handicapped- 

by your status as a foreigner. There is a bar in the city that 1 feel 
... , , , ... .... „ 
particularly uneasy about whenever I walk by it. There is a sign on 

the door that says, 'No foreigner allowed, even if he is 

accompanied by a Japanese.’ The neighbourhood video store will 


Asian people must feel 
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(above) Solomon Islander kids with bikes, not guns 


I 'd never been asked to run guns 
before. Perhaps that’s why he 
needed to ask me twice before I 
fully understood. 

"When you get back to Australia, 
do you think you could arrange to 
get some machine guns to us?” 
That was pretty clear. 

The situation was somehow very 
surreal. We were sitting on a jetty 
watching the moonlight on the wa- 
ter in one of the most beautiful 
places 1 had ever been. The lagoon 
was still. Palm trees and dugout 
canoes disappeared into the shad- 
ows along the shore and my feet 
swung drunkenly above the glisten- 
ing water. 

The man questioning me was so 
black 1 could only made out die 
whites of his eyes in the darkness 
from where he sat against the moor- 
ing pole. He was black even for an 
Islander — something he owed to 
his Bougainvillean heritage. 

This man — a respected local fig- 
ure — had just asked me to smug- 
gle guns for the Bougainville Revo- 
ludonary Army. I felt kind of tough. 

From our spot on the jetty in the 
village of Munda, Solomon Islands, 
Bougainville was only a few hours 
away in an aluminium motorboat. 
It is a trip made frequently by Is- 
landers from both countries, who 
load the dingys so heavily with bod- 
ies and packages that water laps just 
centimetres from their gunwales. 
Under the cover of darkness, these 
tiny boats deliver medicine, electri- 
cal equipment and arms to 
Bougainville to support the revolu- 
tionary army. The sheer cheek of 
the smuggling enrages the Papua 
New Guinean Government who 
have waged a bloody and expen- 
sive war against the secessionist 
Islanders ever since their troops 
withdrew from the Island in April 
1990 and have struggled to restrict 
supplies and economic aid to the 
renegade province ever since. 

The PNG Government can do lit- 
tle to stop the covert deliveries. 
Sympathy for the Bougainville revo- 
lutionaries in the Solomons is high. 


Culturally and physically, the 
Bougainvillean people are more 
closely related to the Solomon Is- 
landers than they are to mainland 
Papua New Guineans. Geographi- 
cally, the island sits closer to the 
Solomons than to PNG, and people 
in the Solomons are generally sup- 
portive of the Bougainvilleans’ in- 
dependence plight. 

It was something of an historical 
accident that led to Bougainville 
becoming part of Papua New 
Guinea in the first place. At the end 
of the second world war, Britain 
was given jurisdiction of a cluster 
of Islands west of PNG that now 
are the Solomons. Australia re- 
ceived PNG and Bougainville, and 
the two were lumped together for 
administrative purposes into a sin- 
gle nation. As early as 1949, seces- 
sionists on the prosperous island of 
Bougainville were advocating inde- 
pendence. Of course, all this still left 
me back on the jetty desperately 
trying to coax a diplomatic answer 
from my alcohol-numbed brain as 
to whether I would like to become 
personally involved in the 
Bougainville crisis. 

I knew that the man sitting next 
to me had connections to the BRA. 
He had been introduced to me by a 
Bougainvillean I was travelling with 
and, like many Islander people I had 
met, had stories of a dramatic es- 
cape from Bougainville a few years 
previously. Still, his request made 
me wonder just how professional 
these rebels really were. To ask me, 
someone who presumably didn’t 
look the part of an international 
gun-runner, to supply him with 
machine guns? 

I declined his gun-smuggling of- 
fer as graciously as 1 could, mum- 
bling something about how I wasn't 
sure I had the right connections 
back in Australia etc etc. 

Shortly after, I stumbled off to 
bed, picking my way past the ca- 
noes to my cabin, closed the door, 
wound up the dial on the ceiling 
fan and set the mosquito coil. Ma- 
laria is a probiem in the Solomons 


and avoiding the humble mossy 
takes on a whole new sense of ur- 
gency when the thought of tossing 
and turning in a delirious, agonis- 
ing malaria fever sits forever in 
your mind. My unease about ma- 
laria was not helped by the vague- 
ness of the locals. When I arrived 
in Honiara, the country's capital 
and biggest city with 40,000 peo- 
ple, I was relieved to hear malaria 
was only a problem on the outer 
islands. Later, though, when a lo- 
cal in Munda told me with equal 
certainty that Munda was safe, but 
the malaria in Honiara was the 
worst in the country, 1 fell inclined 
to trust only my insecticide. 

Apart from the locals, the ex-pats 
are quite a story in themselves. 
Crazed foreigners from around the 
world must congregate in the 
Solomons, gathered to what is, for 
many, the epitome of the tropical 
paradise. Every place I stayed in had 
its share of foreign eccentrics. There 
was Dick, the surly Pom in thongs 
and singlets who ran reef dives and 
tours through the local jungle to see 
the many Japanese relics from the 
second world war. His business was 
mainly foreign mugs like myself. 
Under his tutelage, and that of a 
South African dive master who had 
just had her first child, i had my 
first ever scuba experience diving 
on the reef. 

Then there was Dave, another 
Pom who had travelled the world 
but gravitated through a love of 
scuba to the beautiful Solomons. 
One night on the jetty, he became 
more and more melancholy until he 
finally confessed in a moment of 
great lucidity that his soul was ac- 
tually Australian. 

“Mate,’’ he said, emphasising the 
word as wannabe Australians some- 
times do, “lets face it, the Brits are 
just plain tight-arses. And that's not 
me, mate. I’m more Australian... in 
here." He slapped his chest som- 
brely. 

Maybe he knows someone here 
who could get me some guns. 

—Damon P. Shorter 


Gun running in paradise 
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Tapas - 
too trendy? 


T he O'Connor shops are ihe ab- Artois, Old Speckled Hen, Coopers 

solute hub of Canberra's trendy and Cascade — and it would be nice 

scene, with lots of students and bi- to experiment with the wines given 

cycles and outdoor tables and all the time and the money. The bar also 

those cool things. And now the old has a menu of nibblies and more 

Vietnamese restau- substantial meals, 

rant that used to The food at ALL Bar Nun a ll 0 f which seem 
lurk on the corner cannot be faulted. The to be flavoured so 
has undergone a presentation and flavours are as to complement a 
total facelift to be- ve ry g 00 d, and the menu drink - 
come All Bar Nun, caters aU tastes We started with 

a trendy Tapas Bar cayenne chicken 

that is so sparse and white and full strips with spicy cayenne 

of singles who've just finished work mayonaise, served with salad ($7). 

that you feel like you’re lost in an This was beautifully cooked 

eighties wine bar. Having heard the chicken, but was hot enough to 

rumours and getting a little curious, cause loss of the power of speech 

we decided to check the place out, for several minutes. A good dish if 

and find the source of this subur- you want that savoury touch of 

ban Canberra cool. something to have with a beer, but 

All Bar Nun looks like a place that definitely not for the faint hearted, 

has only been open two and a half A dish for the more cowardly pal- 
months. It’s very clean and bright ate might be the tempura vegetables 

and warm, with laid back music in a Japanese dipping sauce ($7). 

(Stevie Wonder, Headless Chickens) Despite the fact that the dipping 

that makes you want to curl up with sauce seemed to bear resemblance 

a beer and go to sleep in the corner, to nothing more exotic than soy 

Everything is timber — the tables, sauce, this dish was excellent, with 

the benches, the floor, the bar — and crunchy vegetables in crispy batter 

there are big glass panels in the floor again catering to the drinker’s crav- 

so that you can see the cellar down- ing for salty crunchy nibbly things, 

stairs. The Tapas Bar has five beers We finished with the tempting 
on tap, and a large selection of red Guinness battered ling fillets with 

and white wines, available by the jalapeno tartare sauce and chips 

glass or by the bottle. The beers are ($8) . Ling is always a nice fish, and 

all admirable — Guinness, Stella was set off very well by the superb 


batter and well dressed salad. The 
jalapeno tartare sauce was also a 
surprising success. 

Dessert ($4) was a delicious (but 
strange) cheesecake kind of thing 
that seemed to have somehow in- 
corporated rhubarb into itself. 
Again, a surprise success. 

The food at All Bar Nun cannot 
really be faulted. The presentation 
and flavours are very good, and the 
menu caters for all tastes, from the 
conservative who prefer nachos, to 
the adventurous who will experi- 
ment with gourmet pies. The only 
criticism lies in the fact that the por- 
tions are fairly small. You get the 
feeling that these are less main 
meals than side nibblies to real 
Tapas Bar business — drinking. But 
there's nothing wrong with that — 
come to All Bar Nun, and eat, drink 
and be merry. 

— Penelope Sacher 


(above) The shiny new exterior of the Tapas Bar — watch 
out for the holes in the floor 


campus look 


Address: O'Connor Shops 
Phone: 257 9191 
Opening Hours: Mon-Wed 
4pm onwards, Thurs-Sun 
12pm onwards 

Average price for a meal: $6 

8; dessert $4 


Crazy 

couscous 




Couscous is a handy and tasty ■HhH: Pr 

standby for warming winter meals. I 

like to either roast or steam some 

vegetables, and cover them in a 

warm, chunky sauce to moisten the Sgr*‘ < *- w 

couscous. . /. 

The Vegetables: 

— Cut some pumpkin, sweet potato, 

is cheap, tasty and colourful , 

(capsicum, yellow squash, etc.). 

— Put the vegetables into the oven, * 

order of how long they take to cook 

(potato, then sweet potato, pumpkin, (above) Lots of yummy vegetables v 
and finally the greens and other more 

fragile vegies). If steaming, put them in a colander packet or for eve 
in same order, over boiling water and cover. half cups of boilir 

The Sauce: pepper/ herbs/ c 

— Meanwhile, chop some leeks or brown onions and Cover for approx 

lightly saute in either butter or olive oil with some whack a generous 

garlic. Chop roma tomatoes, and add when leeks/ soften the cousc 

onions are translucent. Simmer until tomatoes are folding in butter, 
soft. Add chicken stock, hotted up with some curry To Serve: 
paste (red is best), and allow to simmer and reduce. 

Add more garlic at this stage for extra flavour. Keep 
on low heat until ready to serve. 

The Couscous: <• 

. " : 

— To prepare the couscous, follow instructions on 


— Put some of the chunky sauce on the side for people 
to help themselves - yum ! 
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buying better 


L A 


second hand cars 


T here are three rules to buying a 
decent second-hand car: 

1. Never tell the car vendor you 
don't know much about cars. 

2. Never buy the first car you see. 

3. Never, no matter how good the 
price seems, ever buy a Camira. 

Apart from these, the rest is re- 
ally just patience and legwork. Look 
in the papers and get a feel for the 
prices of various models. Be aware 
that European cars will cost more 
to repair, and that the older the car 
the harder it will be to get parts. In- 
vest in The Wading Post, read the 
Saturday papers and check out some 
car lot prices. 

The private market will always 
yield better value for the first car 
buyer. Dealers buy cars that are easy 
to sell, and know all the tricks for 
dressing up a vehicle to look better 
than it really is. Furthermore, deal- 
ers will hound you with facts and 
reassurance that the car was owned 
by a little old grandmother that only 
drove to church and back. 

Once you locate a car that you’re 
interested in, you need to look for 
signs that the car has been looked 
after or abused. I follow the follow- 
ing process: 

Exterior 

An engine can be replaced, but on 
student cars (the lower end of the 
market) replacement parts for the 
car's body are near impossible to 
find, and prohibitive in cost. Rust is 
the most common killer of cars. Be 
warned; if you find rust, unless you 
are prepared to fix it, it will eventu- 
ally result in your pride and joy be- 
coming dangerous and impossible 
to register. Rust appears as bubbles 
in paint work, caking of the paint, 
thinning of the metal or ragged 
holes. Check for rust under all four 
wheel arches, behind the headlights, 
in the sills (under the doors) , in the 
bottom corners of all four doors. 


under the spare tire in the boot, and that the car has been regu- 

under the carpel in the foot wells. larly serviced. If the engine oil is 

If the rust is only in the body, and pitch black, then the owner is ly- 

not structural, it is repairable. Be ing. Open the radiator. If the water 

aware that the previous owner may is green or red, there has been anti- 

have already bogged up rust with freeze added, which a fair indica- 

plastic cement. Take a fridge mag- tion that the car has been main- 

net with you, any where the mag- tained. 

net does not stick has been tampered Check for oil leaks. If the engine 
with. This is a very bad sign. is greasy, black, stained or amaz- 

You must also look for signs that ingly clean, be careful, 
the car might have been in an acci- If everything seems kosher, then 
dent. If there are any vague colour ask to take the car for a test drive, 
differences between the panels, if Things to check for are unusually 
there is any paint on the rubber 
around the windows, or any weld- 
ing done inside the bonnet, be very 
careful. 

Interior 

Here is where you can tell how well 
the car has been looked after. If there 
are seat covers, pull them off and 
have a good look at both front seats. 

Look for things like dashboard 
cracks, rattles in the door, accurate 
instrument dials, if the clock works, 
if the carpet is worn; anything that 
signifies that the car has not been 
maintained. Remember: a worn in- 
terior correlates to a worn motor 
and body. 

The Engine 

Before you start the car, open the 
bonnet and feel the engine tempera- 
ture. If it is anything but stone cold, 
the owner has warmed up the car 
to make it easier for you to start. 

This is a really bad sign. Start the 
car. If you brought a friend, get him 
or her to watch the exhaust. If it 
smokes when the car starts, then the 
rings probably need redoing which 
is expensive. Listen to the engine for 
ratdes, clunks, flat spots, bubbles, 
shakes or irregularity. 

Open the bonnet. Make sure that 
the engine does not vibrate too 
much. Switch off the engine. Pull out 
the dipstick and look at the colour 
of the oil. The owner will tell you 


' hr on lias cooled, 
open the radiator a WNnjra; 
wa 

ter that you poured in 
is still there, or in the recycle bottle. 
If not, the water has leaked out, 
meaning a potentially cracked cyl- 
inder head. 

It you have got this far then the 
only thing left to do is to gel a good 
mechanic to look over the car for 
you. The NRMA will charge up- 
wards of $100 for a check. In my 
view, the NRMA are a breakdown 
service, not good mechanics. For 
about half the price, a service sta- 
tion will look over the car and prob- 
ably do a better job. I recommend 
Workshop on Wheels, they will come 
to the car and give a very through 
going over for about $50. 

— Nick Shaw 


ilMppiliiip 


VW Beetle 


Classy, cheap Mexican parts Noisy, slow 
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Cheap parts, easy to repair 


Expensive; for 
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Holden Gemini Cheap parts, fairly quick. Ugly, owned by your mother 7/10 

_ 

Ford Escort Hip, efficient, nicely styled Slow unless worked on, very boring 6/10 

Honda Accord Likely to keep its value Expensive parts 6/10 


Forgiving to drive 


A little boring, prone 


_ , _, Very classy, envied by 

Dodge Phoenix D J e Graney 


Hard to park, expensive to buy, mortgage 
Mum’s house for the petrol cost 




Discrimination: a common habit, sometimes unlawful 


T he word discrimination denotes the common psycho 
logical habit of perceiving or distinguishing differences 
between things. Discrimination by distinguishing between 
persons and then making one or the group the subject of 
less favourable treatmen is the sort of discrimination to 
which we object. People can be distinguished on a variety 
of grounds eg, skin colour, physical attractiveness, perceived 
affiliation etc. for unfavourable or less favourable treatment. 

The process by which less favourable treatment occurs 
can be directly linked to an attribute, say disability — eg, a 
person with physical deformity could be excluded from work 
because the employer does not want deformity associated 
with the 'image' of the organisation. Unfavourable treat- 
ment may also be indirectly linked to a disability —eg, a 
person in a wheel chair is excluded from a job which is 
said to require a person to move freely over and between 
floors to supervise. 

Unlawful Discrimination 

Statute law determines what is unlawful discrimination in 
Australia. 

The effect of discrimination is that the less favoured do 
not get equal access to opportunities. In alleging damages 
which have flowed from unlawful discrimination, loss of 
opportunity to earn, consequential extra costs incurred for 


rehabilitation and the mental distress of exclusion are all 
losses legitimately claimable. In the ACT, the Discrimina- 
tion Tribunal has a wide scope for orders to redress dis- 
crimination and no limit upon the monetary amounts pay- 
able as damages. 

The anti-discrimination laws applying in Australia pro- 
hibit discrimination on a limited number of grounds. These 
grounds refer to attributes to which the alleged discrimina- 
tion has to be causally connected. For example, the attribute 
of disability, race, sexuality, pregnancy etc. has to be the 
cause of the treatment received. 

The scenarios of life where discrimination is prohibited 
are also limited — eg, the neighbour who dumps rubbish 
into the next door’s yard because he knows the neighbour 
is intellectually disabled would not be prosecutable under 
any Australian Anti-discrimination law. (There would be 
of course other laws with which the neighbour could as- 
sert protective rights). The landlord, however, who prefers 
to rent to white Australians and excludes a non white Aus- 
tralian's offer of tenancy can be prosecuted. 

Constructive Action 

If you feel you have been discriminated against the best 
strategy to deal with your grievance is to inquire with agen- 
cies that will help you for free — they will suggest what are 


appropriate remedies to redress the unfavourable treatment 
and suggest what to do next if you are to pursue the dis- 
crimination 

Complaints about events in the ACT which might be 
brought under the ACT Discrimination Act 1991 can be dis- 
cussed with and or submitted to the Discrimination Com- 
missioner at the ACT Human Rights Office, telephone 207 
0576. 

Complaints that relate to events which happened in the 
ACT, but which might be brought under Commonwealth 
Acts, can be discussed with or submitted to the Human 
Rights and Equal Opportunity Commission in Sydney, tel- 
ephone (free call) 1800 021199, or the industrial Relations 
Commission Canberra telephone 247 9333. Alternatively 
preliminary free legal advice on the existence of a com- 
plaint and where to lodge it can be obtained by contacting 
the Night Time Legal Advice Service of the Welfare Rights 
and Legal Centre, telephone 247 2177. Also by contacting 
the ACT Law Society on 24 7 5 700 for referral to legal prac- 
titioners who give free initial advice on potential discrimi- 
nation complaints. 

—Chris Bell 

Solicitor with Canberra Welfare Richts and Legal Centre 
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.a bloke in a dxes'^jBut -'why do male 
rs ~ whooe coolness is already assured, 

1 ; t:he jieed-"to don a floral frock? Join 
pSpac he paints his nails and delves into 
;o sexy world of cross dressing in rock. 


ock music and rebellion 


the two go together so 
1-^ well. Rock and roll, and all the myriad genres of 
JL V music it has spawned, have a long tradition of 
pissing people off. Let's face it, if your mum and dad like 
it, then it doesn’t really rock, now does it? (The Rolling 
Stones disprove this theory, but we’ll come back to them 
later). The best pop music, no matter what silly little la- 
bel is invented to categorise it, is fundamentally about 
having a go at the establishment. There is, of course, a 
whole glorious range of different ways to annoy your elders 
and betters, from inventing bigger amps and playing so 
loud that people’s ears start to bleed, to putting out a 
concept album, to the tried and true method of just spit- 
ting on the crowd. But one method that is still going strong 
is more attractive than all the rest combined. Boys in girls’ 
clothes. Musical cross-dressing. Fracking up for rock. 

It is, however, slightly puzzling that in our lovely liber- 
ated, post-punk, post-postmodern nineties, this little ges- 
ture continues to raise eyebrows. After all, a girl can rock 
in whatever she wants and no-one gives it much thought 
anymore. But when a boy straps on his guitar over a nice 
little floral outfit, something changes. Maybe musicians 
are tapping into one of the last deep taboos of society by 
playing with gender roles. Maybe this is the last frontier 
of rebellion. A quick little journey through the juicy his- 
tory of rack and roll might shed some light on why rebel- 
lion has always been a part of rock music, and why this 
desire to shock keeps getting expressed by blokes in frocks. 

Rock and roll comes from the black American musical 
traditions of gospel and the blues, as does its rebellious 
streak. The incredibly influential and funky Little Richard 
was perhaps the first really popular singer to push the 
boundaries of cross-dressing, by putting on make up and 
getting wild on stage. It’s perhaps understandable that 
this was seen as a bit risque in 1950s America — a black 
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man wearing mascara and lipstick, shaking his booty 
across the country, driving nice respectable white girls 
crazy with his falsetto. But as we shall see, Little Richard 
can't really be credited with putting the rebellion in rock 
and roll single handed — all he did was add a little rouge 
in a process that had started two decades earlier. 

In 1931 , there was a young twenty year old playing gui- 
tar in the Della area of the American south, dreaming of 
one day being a great bluesman. But there was one prob- 
lem... he sucked. Couldn't play, couldn’t sing, couldn't 
write a tune to save his life. The older established blues 
players used to laugh at him, but were left slack-jawed 
when he pulled up a bar stool one day and proceeded to 
play great song after great song, amazing them with a 
soulful voice and incendiary guitar playing. How did Robert 
Johnson go from three chord loser to blues great over- 
night? Rock legend has it that he sold his,soul to the devil, 
in return for his incredible talents. You? don't get much 
more rebellious than that. Jofmson : 
didn't need make up to be si &oon People began to realise that 
Legend also has it that Johnson Widerneath the dxess, Kurt Cobain 
died while writhing and cravviihg^ wa& actually a bit of a prat, 
around on the floor, howling and 
snarling like a beast (presumably whi% the Lord of Dark- 
ness took final payment). Little Richard, on the other hand, 
renounced rock and roll, and went on to become a preacher 
who spoke out against drugs and sex. 

This is a pattern that has continued throughout rock’s 
history. There is something undeniably alluring and a lit- 
tle scary about a male rock star in a frock or a bit of mas- 
cara, but in the end it's just decoration, with tile real power 
and rebellion of rock coming from a long and fruitful (and, 
it must be said, largely symbolic rather than real) rela- 
tionship with Satan. Surely, 1 hear you say, the power of a 
lad in a dress to shock must have just about run out. But 
it is clear that from Little Richard to the Rolling Stones to 
David Bowie to die Smashing Pumpkins and dear old Kurt 
Cobain, cross-dressing rockers have continued to shock 
(and delight) the public. 

In the 1960s, the Beatles and the Stones were undoubt- 
edly the two big groups of popular music. While George 
took the Beatles to see the Maharishi and they learned 
that all you need is love, the Stones were busy taking 
most of the drugs that made it to the British Isles, drink- 
ing far too much and roaring through "Cocksucker Blues” 
on stage. Thus, the picture of Mick in a red dress does not 
represent a rebellious high point in his career. I suppose 
that a man who had already broken most of the rules of 
polite society thought he should go all the way and wear 
dresses as well. Mick and Keith were notorious for telling 
a judge who had questioned their behaviour, "We’re not 
old men and we don’t have to worry about your petty 
morals”. That's classy rock behaviour. That’s rebellious. 

Wearing dresses...? Not quite as tough. 

But maybe that’s the point. Maybe you don’t cross-dress 
to be tough, but to show how sensitive, complex and mis- 
understood you are. I think that's what David Bowie was 
trying to do — show the world that he wasn't pigeon — 
holeable, musically or sexually. But come on Dave, was a 
whole decade of cross-dressing really necessary? Did it 
lead to his best work musically? I don’t think so. And 
worse — Bowie’s cutting edge fashion sense led to the 
slightly more acceptable atrocities of Glam rock — not 
the most important of musical movements. 

1 wish that there were truly revolutionary cross-dress- 
ing moments in the history of pop music, but the more I 
think about it, the more the dress incidents seem super- 
fluous and fatuous compared to the really scary and ex- 
citing rock moments and movements. Punk provides yet 
another example. There were bands like the New York 
Dolls who vamped up their image by ransacking mum’s 
make up, cultivating enormously bouffant hairdos, and 
wearing ridiculously skin-tight pants. They did help to 
break the stifling stranglehold of progrock and other mu- 
sical self-indulgence, but they could never have done it 


without bands like the Ramones and the Sex Pistols, who 
never had to resort to a dress to shock. While the famous 
punk bands went on to influence just about everyone of 
musical importance who has picked up a guitar since, the 
New York Dolls provided the stylistic impetus for bands 
like Poison and Whitesnake in the 80s. Enough said. 

But still, on into the 90s, male musicians feel the need 
to frock up every now and again, and the results are usu- 
ally quite unfortunate. 1 will admit that the sight of a boy 
on stage in a dress occasionally does a lot to remind the 
average fan of the at times overwhelming and quite nau- 
seating machismo of the rock industry. But (to use a local 
example) bands like the Fauves manage do that with wit 
and irony, instead of having to resort to women’s cloth- 
ing; 

In the early days of the Smashing Pumpkins, when Billy 
Corgan and James Ilia emerged onto the huge and scary 
Reading Festival stage in floral dresses, they succeeded in 

making a point and 
looking quite dashing 
at the same time. There 
was hope for cross- 
dressing in rock and 
roll again. But the band has since proceeded to become 
(in this writer's humble opinion) one of the most bom- 
bastic, annoying and sadly uninspiring bands around at 
the moment. Similarly, when Kurt Cobain donned a dress, 
he seemed to be saying, "Look, just because I play really 
loud doesn't necessarily mean I'm a sexist pig”. God bless 
him. But it was therefore a pity when people began to 
realise that underneath all that sensitivity and suffering, 
he really was a bit of a prat. 

Cross-dressing boys in the world of rock and roll have 
given us some wonderful moments. The adorable picture 
of Evan Dando is proof enough of that. But for all the 
glamour and excitement, does wearing girls' clothes re- 
ally achieve very much? 1 think the answer must be no. 
You shouldn’t need a dress to make your fans understand 
that you’re really very sensitive, and that you suffer for 
your art. Nor is it the most rebellious thing to do. Maybe 
in Little Richard's day it was more effective, but these 
days it’s a bit silly to expect a dress to make a serious 
musical statement. The nicest thing about Mr Dando in a 


(above) "Hi. My name's David Bowie, and I proved that 
bisexuality was cool 30 years before Suede picked up guitars 
and started whining." 

(below) Does Evan Dando wear a dress because it's cool or 
just because it's comfy? 


dress is that he's probably just wearing it because it’s 
comfy. 

Elvis didn't need dresses to rock and break all the rules, 
and neither did Bob Dylan, Jimi Hendrix or Pete 
Townshend. Each of them contributed more to pushing 
the boundaries of music than almost any of their contem- 
poraries, and they didn’t need funny clothes to do it. To- 
day, the most exciting musicians do what they do without 
too much concern about their wardrobe of ladies’ wear, 
and still break plenty of rules. But, having said that, I still 
wouldn’t mind seeing Tim Rogers in a dress ... 0 
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powers. Radiohead donate to the human 
race songs that start small and build to a 
dazzling crescendo of instrumentation. They 
know how to find the subtleties of a song, 
beginning many arrangements with gentle 
sparse sounds, the plaintive, fragile call of 
Tom Yorke's lone voice, accompanied only 
by acoustic guitar. As layers of sound are 
gradually added, songs such as “Paranoid 
Android". “Exit Music" and "Lucky" swell 
to symphonic proportions. These songs are 
driven by the stark contrast between the 
desperation of Yorke's voice and the most 
extraordinary and innovative percussion. 

Radical tempo changes, complex arrange- 
ments and lyrics of genuine intelligence and 
stunning poetry, populate OK Computer. This 
album is a seamless, single entity rather than 
a collection of three minute pop songs. It 
features superb music punctuated by mo- 
ments of supreme beauty, “Paranoid An- 
droid” buiids to an interlude where the band 
moan and chant like neurotic, twentieth 
Century Gregorians while Yorke cries “rain 
down , rain down, come on rain down on 
, me", chills run down my spine. 

I may be gushing here but 
. J OK Computer is 

simply that k 


good. Somehow you must get this album. 

—Dan Sii.k stonf. 


Being a Prodigy fan for a respectable 
amount of time I, and I'm sure countless 
other fans, have noticed gradual evolution 
in the feel of their music. There has been a 
steady shift from hyperactive dance on their 
first LP release "Experience" to a further- 
fetched, funkier feel that integrated a wider 
variety of sounds and cuts. On the Prodi- 
gy's latest release there seems to be a blend 
of techno and pure punk aggression. “Smack 
my Bitch Up" is a token example of this 
heightened aggression. Despite the extrava- 
gantly controversial lyrics, this song is nearly 
the best on the album. “Fuel my Fire" is 
another song that never ceases to amaze. 
Keith Flint sings, well, screams along with 
punk guitar to create the newest sound the 
Prodigy have found (apart from that strange 
rap song "Diesel Power”). I think the Prodigy 
should dedicate “Fuel My Fire' to everyone's 
buddy, Pauline Hanson. 

There is one last thing to be said before I 
sign off. What you read in the papers is true, 
modern music does influence the "feeble” 
minds of our generation. I can vouch for 
this because of the latest changes on my 
personality. Not only have 1 had a great fixa- 
tion with various gas heaters, but I have also 
had a strange desire to ask this question. 
Pauline, will you be my bitch? 

— Jum Richter 


★ ★★★★ 

Ultra 

Depeche Mode 

Mushroom 


★ ★★★★ 


OK Computer 




Radiohead 


C ynicism always makes good subject mat 
ter for songs and Depeche Mode have 
always made good use of it. Cynicism is alive 
and well on Ultra, but the attacks on reli- 
gious hypocrisy (ie, the classic, "Blasphe- 
mous Rumours") have been replaced with 
some personal soul searching. In fact, “In- 
sight" might have been more appropriate as 
Ultra's opening track than its final one: "This 
is an insight into my life. This is a strange 
flight I'm taking”. 

David Gahan’s descent into drugs and 
America's sleazy side is now more or less 
infamous; cancelled tours and recording ses- 
sions almost saw the demise of Depeche 
Mode. Martin Gore's lyrics seem to be a per- 
sonal commentary on David Gahan's self- 
destructive tendencies. On “Home", Cahan 
sings, “Here is a page from the emptiest 
stage. A cage or the heaviest cross ever made. 
A gauge of the deadliest trap ever laid". 
Sounds like regrets, but are regrets enough 
to give cohesion to a band coming back from 
the brink of destruction? It's certainly pol- 
ished, and the lyrics lay hearts bare. Ultra 
sounds like a new beginning, but there seems 
to be a threat of sliding back into old ways; 
"Like a cat dragged in from the rain who 
goes straight back out to do it all over again. 
I'll be back for more." 

This may just be the greatest “comeback" 
album in IS years. Ultra is Depeche Mode's 
finest hour — literally! 

-Mark- Leon Thorne 


R adiohead may well be the most fre 
quently misunderstood and under-ap- 
preciated band in contemporary music. The 
band’s first album Pablo Honey featured 
“Creep” (a rare Radiohead aberration) which 
sold millions but cast the group as grunge 
wannabes, slacker pin-ups, (or worse) one 
hit wonders. 

Radiohead returned, (contrary to expecta- 
tions) with I995's The Bends, a catchier al- 
bum which saw the boys from Oxford hast- 
ily included in the exploding phenomenon 
of 'Britpop'. Somehow, however, this label 
did not quite fit — songs such as “Fake 
Plastic Trees” or "High and Dry”, do not i 
conform to a standard conception of Pop. j 
OK Computer is an album which sees 
Radiohead further explore music ola « 
grand scale. Hearing this album gives V 
the thrilling impression of 


The Devil Drives 


Dave Graney 

and the Coral Snakes 


Mercury 


D ave Graney 's new album, The Devil 
Drives is a refreshingly different sound; 
complex and deliberate it will do nothing to 
harm the image of the King of Pop. The al- 
bum is not dissimilar to his previous ones, 
but does seem to be more professionally put 
together. His style has been refined; there 
are fewer of the mid-song pauses that Dave 
so often favours, and likewise no tracks that 
really crescendo. The effect is great — Dave's 
unique style toned down to easily packaged 
five minute songs, unlike The Soft n' Sexy 
Sound where each song was the length of a 
film studies student's first work. 

Frank Bennet, the man responsible for the 
jazz cover of "Creep” makes a welcome ad- 
dition to "Rackin' up some Zeds". He only 
gets a ten second Guernsey, but his contri- 
bution makes the song. As usual, there are 
a plethora of back up singers, coupled with 
extra percussion and slow deliberate guitar 
licks. Combined with Dave's melodic 
voiceand story telling, the result is totally 
unique. 

Dave Graney is one of the few Australian 
performers who has defined a style; who 
has actually done something new. Although 
this album is not radically different to his 
previous work, it certainly not a backwards 
step. His style is more refined and definite 


The Fat of the Land 


The Prodigy 


Warner Bros 


W ell it took long enough to make its 
way into our sticky little fingers. It 
actually took long enough for me to acquire 
the first two releases, "Firestarter" and 
“Breathe". Although both EP's were good, 
they also managed to draw me into a com- 
pletely wayward prediction of what their 
latest release, "The Fat of the Land" was 
going to sound like. I expected something 
along the same vein as Music for the Jilted 
Generation. I was quite obviously wrong. 
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Ilian previously, he is no longer d ying 10 do 
everything ai once. Graney has discovered 
a good thing and he is going to stick to it. 

—Nick Shaw 


anything wrong with that.) But in a climate 
where it's not so cool anymore to wear your 
heart on your sleeve, Big Heavy Stuff have 
displayed admirable artistic courage in stick- 
ing to their guns on their new long player 
Maximum Sincere. 

The band were a disappointing sonic mess 
last time 1 saw them live, but on this album 
they've far surpassed the promise they have 
shown over the last few years, working their 
energy and emotion into great songs, rather 
than sheer noise. I’m sick and tired of all 
the swagger, bravado and cool irony of a lot 
of pop music, and it seems as if the Heav- 
ies' head honcho Greg Atkinson might be 
too. He has written an album's worth of 
honest, emotional, compelling songs, re- 
freshingly free of clever posturing and irony. 
This is the sound of a man and his band 
baring their souls. So maybe Maximum Sin- 
cere isn't exactly a jolly party record, but it 
pummels and pulls with more force than 
anything I’ve heard in a long time, the per- 
fect timing of the huge bottom end enabling 
the guitars to explore all sorts of atmospher- 
ics and dynamics to great effect. 

But don't think that you just get an hour 
of grunt. This album moves effortlessly from 
visceral blast to tender embrace, wrapping 
it's arms around you and resting it's head 
on your shoulder soon after giving you a 
punch in the guts. Tracks like "Third De- 
gree" and the confused yet heart-breakingly 
good “Cheating on a dead wife” provide the 
perfect counterpoints to the roar of the 
louder songs. The rumours around the re- 
cording of this album suggest that the band 
recorded twenty eight songs, ultimately 
choosing just thirteen for the album. Little 
wonder there's not one superfluous track. 

There are few bands around at the mo- 
ment that posses such a unique, powerful 
voice. Bluebottle Kiss show great promise, 
as do Something For Kate, but neither of 
these bands nail their songs to the door as 
emphatically as Big Heavy Stuff. 1 don't 
know any more words that would do justice 
to the emotional power of this album. You 
may not play it all the time, but there may 
well be times when you won't be able to 
put it down. 

— Paul H 


★ ★★★ 

Eastwards by Removal 


Troy Horse Records 


7 8 Saab's new ep is really very good, The 
ex-Canberra four piece has put together 
five tracks that are all fine examples of their 
strong song writing skills. (And the artwork's 
nice too — always a good sign.) Admittedly, 
this is fairly standard two guitar indirock 
fare, but somehow all these songs still seem 
fresh and exciting to these jaded ears. They 
have a musical depth and rhythmic muscle 
that is lacking from a lot of new releases, 
and definitely repay repeated listens. 

The first track begins with what sounds 
like a quote from the Posies, but then moves 
off into a world of its own. This is repeated 
again and again in die course of the ep, much 
to the band's credit — just when you think 
you’ve identified where 78 Saab are coming 
from, they run off into areas that sound 
somehow familiar and original at the same 
time. Maybe it's die sounds they get out of 
their instruments that lead to tempting com- 
parisons with the rockier sides of pop bands 
like the aforementioned Posies and Big Star, 
after all, there are only so many ways to play 
a guitar. But 78 Saab are distinct in that they 
sound like a classy pop band that has had 
the edges knocked off — the guitars often 
move from lovely ringing notes to taut riffs, 
quiet vocals giving way to edgy shouts. 

This ep is the sound of a band finding its 
feet, and working out which musical direc- 
tion it will lake. It is rare for a band’s early 
work to be of such high quality (there's not 
a single dud track), and to demand repeated 
listening like this. I hope 78 Saab continue 
to evolve in the ways they've shown they 
might on this record. Check the band out 
live when they hit town in the next few 
weeks — they should be great. 

—Paul H 


(above) 78 Saab take it easy on a cosy park bench 

Now, enter The Seahorses (an anagram 
of He Hates Roses; oh dear). A singer Squire 
found busking outside Woolies in York and 
a bass player found in a covers band in some 
shithole somewhere. Anonymity for five 
minutes anyway. A fresh start. And yes, it's 
good. 

For those hoping for a return to the Man- 
chester sound of 1989, you'll be disap- 
pointed. The only echo of Manchester is 
“Love Me and Leave Me”, credited to Squire/ 
Gallagher. That’s Liam from Oasis. And the 
song is pretty good. Light and unobtrusive 
strings add some texture. The worst thing 
here is the guitar solo on "Love Is the Law”, 
which grooves along nicely for a while but 
veers too near to wanking for my liking. 
Squire could have laid claim to being a rock 
and roll Coltrane but instead came up with 
the sort of stuff you hear too much of. But 
there's not much of that. 

The best things here go completely against 
both Britpop and Baggy. If anything Do it 
Yourself recalls an English sound of the early 
70s and it’s not surprising. It’s produced by 
Tony Visconti who worked with Bowie, 
Badfinger and T Rex. 

There aren't any cheap shots at Squire's 
former band. Except maybe the cryptic lyric 
in “Love Me and Leave Me”: Here's to those 
that bore us and made us what we are. Beg 
yours? But it’s like that, more playful and 
less bombastic than the Stone Roses ever 
were. And although the lyrical content is less 
self-centred, it's more introspective. “The 
Boy in the Picture" works beautifully be- 
cause it couples an the poignancy of remi- 
niscence with an impassioned vocal per- 
formance. And Chris Helme has far stronger 
and clearer vocals that Ian Brown ever did. 

Influences are more bluesy than baggy. A 
bit of strings, and some nice touches like 
mellotrons and theremin (that thing that 
went weeeeooooo on The Beach Boys “Good 
Vibrations”) on “I Want You to Know”, a 
music box tinkling out "Greensleeves”, and 
what sounds like a sitar on “Standing on 
Your Head”. 

Do It Yourself works because of its imme- 
diacy. Less posing than on anything associ- 
ated with The Stone Roses. Some irony, some 
delicacy and some damn fine playing. Disil- 


lusioned? Then rebuild your world from 
scratch if you have to. It's worked for Squire. 

— Nick Jewlachow 


In It ForThe Money 


Polygram 


I n It For The Money is not as poppy as this 
band's previous offering 1 Should Coco — 
there are no standout tracks to match the 
feelgood fun of 'Alright' or the frenetic 
thrashings of 'Caught By The Fuzz'. In no 
way, however, does this represent a back- 
wards step for Supergrass. In It For The 
Money is an album of rare consistency, fail- 
ing to provide a single track worthy of the 
skip button. That talent for producing fresh 
but familiar melodies which distinguishes 
Supergrass from many of their contempo- 
raries finds a heavier, more mature expres- 
sion in this collection of durable pop gems. 

At a time when the ghost of the fab four 
emanates from the chorus of every Britpop 
monstrosity, when everyone else manages 
to sound more like the Beatles than the sur- 
viving members of that group, the songs of 
Supergrass betray an at times unsettling fa- 
miliarity. If 1 listen not too carefully I might 
just detect the corny chord progressions of 
Supertramp or the frenzied atonality of the 
Sex Pistols. What can only be described as 
an amazing musical coincidence occurs with 
the track "Sun Hits The Sky” in which Su- 
pergrass manage to sound absolutely iden- 
tical to Australia’s own Hoodoo Gurus, a 
band in all likelihood they have never heard 
(nor heard of). 

Other great offerings include the album's 
title track “In It ForThe Money” which con- 
tains just the right blend of experience, cyni- 


★ ★★ 


Do IT YOURSELF 


Universal 


★ ★★★ 


Maximum Sincere 


Big Heavy Stuff 


Hypnotized/Shock 


F or those of you too young to remember 
The Stone Roses, have a look at Brendan 
Shanahan’s excellent write up in Smash Hits 
of the May Woroni. Since comparisons be- 
tween the Seahorses and the Stone Roses 
are inevitable. I'll make 'em. 

John Squire bailed out of the Stone Roses 
when the going was good, before they turned 
into caricatures. Pretty obvious who was the 
nuts and bolts of that band, right kids? 


R ecently, the predominant trends in good 
Australian music seem to have involved 
pinstripes, pop, sideburns and Pete 
Townsend guitar moves. (Not that there's 
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cism and recognition of the pitfalls of fame 
For The Money is an album of quality guitar 
pop. with a slightly heavier slant from the 
band's previous work, it's hard not to like 
Supergrass. They don't ask to be taken too 
seriously, and although they might wear 
their inspiration very much upon their 
sleeve, they also create music of lasting qual- 
ity and surprising ingenuity. 

—Dan Silkstone 


change', begins one poem, and (his unex- 
pected turn of phrase is typical of Hodgins' 
perceptions of the land — ‘like a vast badly- 
made ceramic, uneven and powdery / losing 
its topsoil and its insect-bodied grass seeds / 
to the wind's dusty perfumes', 

Hodgins' other preoccupation is with his 
own imminent death, as he contracted 
leukemia in 1983. His most powerful poems 
express his horror at the certainty of his ill- 
ness: 'There are too many words for my dis- 
ease/ I know death is nothing after this.' Sim- 
ply. this is poetry which expresses fear and 
pain without self-pity. 

In a beautifully quiet poem 'Apologies', 
Hodgins writes 'I'm sorry / Because it’s only 
possible/ to think in cliches / when the end 
is really nigh / there won 't be any standing 
back /to write like no-one else'. This volume 
of poetry proves that sentiment wrong. Origi- 
nal, poignant, and evocative, Hodgins is the 
perfect poet for all the people who never read 
poetry — and although he died aged 35, this 
book is impressive for its scope and quality, 
a fitting legacy for a fine Australian writer. 

— Lyn Kemmis 


ridiculous ride. But it just goi 
earnest and more nauseatii 
Maybe what people say about 
Americans and irony is true 
after all. 

Chasing Amy got five stars 
in the Canberra Times , and 
was deemed a "Warmly comi- 
cal story to help young 
adults". Well, I just hope 1 
never treat the people 1 love 
like people get treated in this 
movie. All the main charac- 
ters are annoying, childish, 
self-obsessed, pathetic wanker; 
(except for Silent Bob]. If this i 
supposed to mirror Gen X !i 
and love, then 1 want no part 
any generation. 


★ ★★★ 

Necessary Madness 


Jenn Crowell 
Hodder and Stoughton 
$24.95 


Anaconda 


Louis Llosa 


N ecessary Madness is the story of Gloria, 
a woman whose husband dies of 
luekemia after only eight years of marriage. 
She is left with her son and her memories 
of the marriage. The novel is about Gloria's 
greiving process, the story of which is shot 
through with memories of her parents mar- 
riage, her own childhood, and her husband’s 
paintings, a collection of which she is help- 
ing to curate. 

The novel is a well drawn and sentively 
written account of Gloria's journey. The 
character of Gloria is particularly well han- 
dled — she is not a cliched representation 
of tragic young widow but more finely de- 
picted as an angry and confused person to 
whom one finds oneself drawn and equally, 
slightly repulsed. She remains in the 
memory as a distinct and complex person- 
ality. 

Though dealing with a hard topic, the 
novel is not universally grim or depressing. 
It is, among other things, a retroperspective 
account of Gloria's life and as such contains 
love stories, moments of humor and tales 
family life school and university. 

Necessary Madness was wrtten by Jenn 
Crowell when she was 17 and although her 
expression is sometimes a little glib and re- 
petitive it does not detract from what is an 
impressively mature first novel. 

— Michaela Peters 


with Downs Syndrome, 
Georges (Pascal Duquenne). 
This is a familiar theme which can usually 
be put into the heart warming category, and 
much of the film is like this — schmalzy 
and heart-string tugging. The interesting bits 
are dotted here and there throughout the 
film, particularly the slightly surreal remem- 
brance sequences of Georges with his 
mother, and his relationship with his girl- 
friend Natalie. Harry's relationship with his 
wife and daughters also has some more dy- 
namic moments. 

The relationship between Harry and 
Georges follows a fairly predictable path. At 
first Harry feels burdened and put upon, but 
finally achieves a warm relationship with 
Georges. Georges is an engaging character, 
well portrayed by Pascal Duquenne, who 
provides the film with some amusing and 
poignant moments. 

Daniel Auteuil presents us with a suita- 
bly uptight Harry who is flashing a delight- 
ful smile by the end of the film, but is not 
always convincing in the role. Watch out for 
the children who play Harry’s young daugh- 
ters — solemn, dignified and a long way 
from the parade of annoying moptops in Hol- 
lywood films. 

The Eighth Day looks good with some well 
done magic surreal scenes, beautiful coun- 
tryside shots and touching rainy moments, 
but as a whole this is a film which does not 
transcend its somewhat cliched plot. 

—Michaela Peters 


Greater Union 


Rated M 


I f you would like to see the same ideas 
that have been driving countless horror 
movies for years, mixed with a touch of Jaws 
to add some spice and a thin veneer of con- 
temporary influence, go and see Anaconda. 
This film is garbage. It is not worth naming 
anyone who made or acted in this film, it 
has actually been made so many times be- 
fore that the particular individuals involved 
are irrelevant. The best scene of the whole 
film comes in the first ten minutes, with an 
medical emergency that leads to one of the 
stars to spending the bulk of the film un- 
conscious on a bed. 

Those contemporary influences I men- 
tioned are the only interesting thing about 
this film, as it maps the sentiment in the 
politically suffocated values of American 
media. First, we have a Latino as the lead 
actor, and an African-American man in sup- 
port (yo, an' they's come fro' tha hood). 
Second, the intrepid Amazonian tribe seek- 
ing team are environmentally friendly, and 
are, like, really non-conflictual. Just imag- 
ine that you've paid your money, and you 
are sitting in a cinema. You feel ripped off 
because the only development you are hop- 
ing for is the appearance of credits. That's 
what it feels like to watch Anaconda. I’m 
really glad that 1 didn't see this film for en- 
tertainment alone, because 1 would have 
come away with nothing. The digital snake 
looks shit, and they were too keen to use it. 
If they had redirected most of the budget 
away from the sequences of the big snake, 
and used it to give the characters some life, 
then the film may have approached the im- 
pact ol Jaws, but as it is, the shark eats Ana- 
conda for breakfast. 

— Adrian Recan 


Chasing Amy 

Directed by Kevin Smith 


Electric Shadows 


Rated M 


I 've never walked out of a movie, but twice 
in my life 1 have been sorely tempted. Once 
when 1 went to see First Knight (starring the 
incredibly crap Richard Gere), and again 
when 1 saw this movie. Chasing Amy is re- 
ally very bad. Which is disappointing, con- 
sidering that director Kevin Smith was re- 
sponsible for the really rather good films 
Clerks and Mallrats. Jay and Silent Bob make 
welcome comebacks, with Silent Bob actu- 
ally having the best lines in the whole movie, 
which says something about the standard of 
the rest of the dialogue. 

Chasing Amy is a relationship flick, about 
twenty-something boys and girls who write 
comics for a living, and the ways they fuck 
with each other's minds. Just to add a little 
nineties twist, the girl in question is a les- 
bian, who falls for a boy. The film just seems 
like an excuse for a few blokes to act out 
their fantasies and tell a few sex jokes while 
they’re at it. People like this should not be 
encouraged to express themselves. 

Well, why did I give the movie two stars 
then, if it's sooo terrible? Because despite the 
cringe-worthiness of most of the film, it's 
about boys and girls and love and sex, and 
there were little moments when I could feel 
a lump forming in my throat. Maybe it is 
impossible to make a totally awful film about 
love, I dunno. . . And there are funny bits too, 
especially the militant black gay friend of the 
central characters and his comic which is 
called "White-hating Coon". These boys 
know how to laugh at the world around 
them, except, it seems, when it comes to lurv. 

I stayed to the end in the increasingly vain 
hope that they would turn around and re- 
veal that they'd been taking you along for a 


Philip Hodgins 


Penguin 


selected poems 


The Eighth Day 


Directed by JacoVan Dormael 
Screening at Electric Shadows 


Rated G 


T he Australian landscape and rural life 
loom prominently in the work of 
Hodgins, but never in predictable ways. 'The 
good thing about din roads is the way / they 


T he Eighth Day tells the tale of Harry 
(Daniel Auteuil), a man caught in the 
rat race and estranged from his family who 


(above)The Eighth Day is a movie about quirky 
friendships and long grass 


mmmm 
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book 


9 


The Women’s Room 


W hen my mum read The Women’s 
Room at age fifty-five, she said she 
wished she'd read it at age eighteen. Then 
she wouldn’t have married so young, 
wouldn't have had kids, and wouldn't have 
stayed with an alcoholic husband for far too 
many years. This, 1 guess, is the point of a 
book that was right at the forefront of the 
feminist revolution. As it proclaims with 
some pride on the front cover, "This Novel 
Changes Lives”. 

The Women’s Room follows the life of dis- 
illusioned heroine Mira Ward, through a frus- 
irated childhood, mystified adolescence and 
deeply unfulfilling marriage. Mira is the 
fairytale fifties housewife gone horribly 
wrong, with a cheating husband, distant 
children, and friends caught in sordid affairs 
with each others husbands. The saga con- 
tinues when Mira is dumped by her hus- 
band for the secretary on the side, and de : 
cides to go to university and finish an edu- 
cation interrupted by marriage. Of course, 
at uni, Mira meets like minded women, 
comes into contact with gay people, black 
people, and all those underpriveleged types 
hidden far away from the suburbs. And, in 
case you didn't guess, she also has a sexual 
awakening, and falls in love. Sadly, the novel 
never transcends its bitter moralising (which 
would have you believe that inen are respon- 
sible for just about every evil since sliced 
bread), and Mira ends up alone, walking 
along a deserted beach. 

This really is pulp fiction at its best. The 
product of a cross between Jackie Collins 
and Germaine Greer, The Women’s Room is 
a kind of angsty angiy trashy sex bestseller. 
This is a great book to curl up with if you're 
feeling self indulgent and vindictive after a 
really bad break up, but if you sink too far 
into it, you'll end up liating inen, women, 
and the world. 

—Penelope Sacher 



album 





(above) Juliana Hatfield is a 
sexy chick with a big guitar 


Hey Babe 


L et me take you back to June 2nd, 1993. 

It might not seem like a long time ago 
to you, but it seems worlds away to me. A 
cold Wednesday evening in Canberra, one 
of my first trips to the Unibar, and the first 
(and only) time I have seen Juliana Hatfield 
in real life. It would be fair to say that I had 
one of my first rock and roll epiphanies that 
night, even though I nearly froze to death. 

I had purchased Juliana's first album 
sometime around the end of year 10, and to 
this little private school boy, it was pretty 
bloody exciting. I remember catching the 
333 home from Civic, listening to “Hey 
Babe” (great name or what?!) on my 
Walkman. It wasn't long before I was in love. 
Not only with the awkwardly pensive look- 
ing purple-haired girl on the cover, but with 
all eleven of her songs. Even today, this al- 
bum still sounds exciting. It's early 90s 
indipop at its best, from melancholy to 
bouncy and back again. The first song “Eve- 
rybody loves me but you" is still one of my 
favourites of all time, as is “Forever Baby", 
a bittersweet unrequited love ditty with 
lovely chord changes. Which is exactly what 
I was in the mood for in my late teens. 

Juliana was so cool because she wrote a 
song about listening to Nirvana (appropri- 
ately titled "Nirvana") before they were 
huge, because she had played bass in the 
Lemonheads, because she liked Dinosaur 
Jnr., played virtually all the instruments 
on her album, had purple hair, and because 
none of my friends had heard of her. 

And so we come back to that chilly Can- 
berra night at the Unibar. Thanks to the in- 
sistence of a bouncer (who I’ve never for- 
given) that iff wanted to get in, 1 had to get 
my dad to sign me in (yeah right) i ended 
up watching Juliana through a grimy win- 
dow, my teeth chattering. I was only 16, 
and unfortunately, 1 looked it. Thanks to 
the husband of my groovy English teacher 
who adopted me on the spot (thankyou 
Rory), 1 did get in to see Belly, but missed 
out on being right down the front for Juliana. 
But at least I saw her. Now when 1 listen to 
"Hey Babe” I remember standing with my 
nose pressed against a uni bar window, see- 
ing Juliana standing on the stage in a pool 
of red light... 

—Paul H 


movie 


tv 



Thelma and 
Louise 


M ost road movies are 
about the liberation 
and transformation of 
characters and Ridley 
Scott’s epic chick flick 
Thelma and Louise is no 
exception. The story starts 
in small town Arkansas 
with Louise (Susan 
Sarandon) as a honky tonk 
diner waitress and Thelma 
as your average housewife, 
married to Darryl, a man 
all puffed op with self-im- 
portance as the regional sales manager for a 
rug company. In an attempt to escape coffee 
pouring and dinner making for a weekend, 
the two decide to go on a little fishing trip to 
a friend’s cabin. The anal Louise packs her 
clothes in plastic seal bags while paranoid 
Thelma packs Darryl's pistol "in case of 
bears", and the two hit the road in a ‘56 T- 
bird for some polaroid-posing fun. 

The story really begins when our heroines 
stop off at a roadside diner where Thelma 
gets pissed and participates in some of the 
best line dancing ever filmed. When she takes 
a breather in the carpark, however, it be- 
comes clear that her dancing partner is also 
the local rapist, and if it wasn’t for Louise 
and Darryl’s gun, Thelma would have been 
the next on his checklist. 

Thus begins Thelma and Louise's journey 
through dusty desert and mesas — and their 
transformation and liberation from their bor- 
ing, oppressed lives. All of a sudden these 
"normal" girls are drinking Wild Turkey, rob- 
bing gas stations, locking up police officers 
and blowing up sexist truckers’ rigs. All this 
while they are pursued by a humungous 
number of cops, including Harvey Keitel as 
a not so bad lieutenant. 

Love interests include Louise's boyfriend 
Jimmy (whose crinkled brow bares a strik- 
ing resemblance to Dylan McKay) and J.D. 
(played by the lovely Brad Pitt in his big 
screen break) who demonstrates hairdryer- 
holdup hoogie noogie with Thelma. 

There has been much debate over whether 
Thelma and Louise can be seen as a "femi- 
nist” film. The movie has been criticised for 
the fact that the only way that the women 
can find power is to participate in the typi- 
cally 'male' pursuits of drinking, robbing and 
killing — and many people can't get past 
the fact that Louise shoots Harlyn even 
though Thelma has escaped from him. Even 
so, it is virtually impossible not to get swept 
up by the film’s witty screen play, beautiful 


cinematography, and excellent soundtrack. 


Vicious rumours have it that a kiss scene 

■ 

between Thelma and Louise was cut from 


the final sequence which thankfully stopped 
the film from being a lesbian thing rather 
than a die hard salute to female friendship 
that it really is. 

—Holly Buttswortu 




(above) She Ra 
with brother He 
Man: was there 
incestuous sexual 
tension there? 
(right) She Ra’s 
disturbingly high 
cheek bones 


She Ra — 

Princess of Power 


‘‘•s 



S he Ra Princess of Power was quite 
possibly the worst cartoon of all time. 
With the exception of She Ra' s funky theme 
tune, which would play when she would 
transform from Princess Adora into the 
scantily clad super being, this cartoon had 
nothing, and 1 mean nothing, going for it. 

She Ra. as if you didn’t already know, 
was the sister of He Man. Mattel, obviously 
deciding that they were missing out on the 
girls' toy market, deemed it appropriate to 
create a new character who was just like 
He Man but a woman — the result was 
this show. 

Princess Adora is transported to another 
dimension where she meets a cast of re- 
ally, really piss weak characters who are 
fighting an evil witch who rules the land 
known as Etheria. These crappy charac- 
ters entail She Ra-'s appalling rainbow 
winged horse known as Spirit, her token 
love interest and “protector", (1 thought 
she was super woman?) Bow, whose pukey 
moustache and eyebrow colour mismatch 
was among the worst in televisual history, 
Glimmer who was She Ra’s pissy new age 
crystal healer and, most hideous of all, the 
disgusting little rainbow striped Lookee. 

Lookee would come at the end of each 
episode and let us know where he’d been 
hiding then give us all a little moral les- 
son. Even I felt patronised being told how 
to live my life by something looked like a 
cross. between a Popple, Poochie without 
the sunglasses and a seven year old girl's 
bedroom after she’s just had a birthday 
party. But Lookee’s vomitous sentimental- 
ity summed this show up. 

Let's face it She Ra was nothing but a 
cynical ploy by a toy company to get us to 
buy more of their products, which leaves 
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us to ponder exactly why we all loved He . 
Man so much. 

—Brendan Shanahan 

^ , 


-v ax 

- ’W.; tw 

" MAjl I 

v 


J ;3| 


. ‘i 


• *"V *•3 






Sii 

; &jsi 




xm&Pf}.. ■■ 




. • 
a. 


JKtJj/t 
. . - >.’* 


I 

tlfcyfoiV.X’.-'' 

At- 


y ‘ ■ 


A A- ' 



National Library of Australia 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page16009230 





gMSSSSi 

hH« 




V 

||Sk|P 


I do, I do, Naidoo 


While girls brought up on a healthy diet of BTN have always had 
cause to swoon over the ABC's prime time news presenter, it's 
now the boys' turn. Although Indira Naidoo is only on our TV 
screens for a relatively short period of time each day, her 
willingness to speak out on social issues has resulted in her 
reaching the status of fully-fledged celebrity. John Breusch 
managed to speak to Naidoo about working for the ABC, being a 
gay icon, and challenging the traditional role of the news reader. 


S peaking by phone from the props room 
at ABC studios in Sydney, Indira's log- 
fire-warra voice allows me to escape from a 
cold, lonely July night in Canberra. 1 started 
by asking her whether reading the news is 
as easy as it appears on Frontline. 

"If all I did was read the news I’d be bored 
— for the pay, it would be the easiest job in 
the world. I'll help out with preparation for 
the late news and the updates, but that re- 
ally only takes a few minutes. It really isn't 
that demanding... So when I arrived in Syd- 
ney I started getting involved in various de- 
partments around the ABC, doing what I 
could, helping out here and there. I just kept 
saying "yes, yes”, and the next thing I knew 
I was overwhelmed. I was doing 12 to IS 
hour days, and it was too much”. 

This should come as no surprise to any- 
one who has at least been conscious in the 
last year or two. Indira has become a phe- 
nomenon, an occurrence which she is quite 
unable to explain. Prime time news readers 
are supposed to be celebrities, but not those 
on the late shift. And not surprisingly for 
someone who has come all the way through 
the journalism ranks, from court reporting 
to reading the news, she is wary of her ce- 
lebrity status. 

“I don't think it’s right that people like 
me should be celebrities. The Dalai Lama, 
Gandhi, they should be celebrities — they're 
great leaders — but news readers only re- 
ceive public exposure because they happen 
to do a job which sees them appear on TV 
every night. My job is to sit in front of a 
camera, that's all'’. 

But why does Indira have this celebrity 
status at all? Well, for one thing, she has 
been prolific. Amongst many, many other 
things, the last two years have seen her ap- 
pear on Good News Week, McFeast, Club 
Buggery (in a police uniform on Thrps About 
the House ) and a children’s documentary, 
present The Australian Collection (a collec- 
tion of films), sing a song with Helen Razer. 
speak at innumerable functions, and, per- 


haps most surprisingly, become a gay icon, 
with accompanying Indira float at Mardi 
Gras, and an Indira Naidoo Web Page. 

Can she explain how it is that she became 
a gay icon? 

"I have absolutely no idea. I was asked to 
speak at a couple of engagements, which 1 
was more than happy to do. Then for no 
apparent reason the whole gay icon thing 
just took off". 

Whilst Indira’s position as a gay icon may 
be hard to follow, her status as a showpiece 
of Australian multiculturalism is not. She is 
Indian by name and appearance, but her life 
has seen her move from South Africa, to 
Zambia, to England, to Australia, to Zimba- 
bwe, and finally back to Australia. In South 
Africa, her family was closely involved with 
the anti-apartheid movement and the ANC, 
and with this background, she is keen to 
remain politically active. 

It is not surprising, then, that earlier this 
year, in response to the rising racial tensions 
which have accompanied Pauline Hanson's 
arrival in Federal politics, Indira and Triple 
J’s Helen Razer teamed up to record their 
own special version of Ebony and Ivory. 
Despite the light-hearted attitude which both 
ladies took to the venture (the song was 
launched at the Fish Markets in Sydney, as 
opposed to Ipswich), the statement it repre- 
sented was very serious. 

Most new readers, and indeed most news 
networks, would be reluctant to take such 
an obvious political stance. The traditional 
view of the news reader is of an impartial 
presenter of facts, a public identity whose 
political affiliations and beliefs are to be kept 
private. The difference in this case, says 
Indira, is that the issues Hanson has raised 
go beyond mere politics. 

"That [song] was concerned with an is- 
sue that had bipartisan support in Federal 
Parliament. I don't see it as a controversial 
issue — it’s about fundamental human 
rights. So singing the song with Helen was 
different to. say, taking a stand on the re- 


a specific trademark, a phrase or a wink 
perhaps? 

"I don’t have anything in particular, but 
people will tell me that I’m doing something 
— smiling in a particular way — and I start 
to get all self conscious about it. Then you 
start thinking about it, and you begin to do 
it, when you never meant to in the first 
place". 

That said, I’m certain I have seen a wink. 
Not a Roger Climpson, ‘Good-on-ya-cobber’ 
wink, but a tantalising flash of the eyelid, 
so fast that the rest of her face did not real- 
ise it had happened. This may be explained 
by her willingness to shun the stereotypical 
picture of a news reader — male, grey hair 
and glasses, and repeating precisely the 
same phrase every single night. 

Indira has no idea what she'll go onto 
next. She cites Playschool as something 
she'd like to try, but as for a career direc- 
tion, it’s all up in the air. 

“I’ve never known what I'm doing next. 
I never intended to do journalism, to be- 
come a journalist, to read the news in Ad- 
elaide, or to be where 1 am now. Opportu- 
nities just arise and if you like the look of 
them, you take them. I have no idea what 
I’ll be doing next. I just want to have fun, 
that's all”. 

By the faint smile that may be seen on 
her face each week night, Indira appears to 
be having fun. And with what seems to be 
the whole ABC as her playground, it is hard 
to see this situation changing in the future. 


public. I've been asked to speak in support 
of the republican movement before, but 
that's different — it’s an issue which does 
not enjoy bipartisan support. It’s not so clear 
cut as human rights, and so that was an of- 
fer I had to turn down". 

Only the ABC would allow these sort of 
extra-curricular activities to be undertaken 
by one of its leading personalities. In fact, 
around the time Indira was pulled up from 
Adelaide to read the late news in Sydney, 
ABC boss Brian Johns was stating that the 
ABC was actively pursuing a program of 
multiculturalism. But whilst they would 
naturally be happy for her to take a stance 
on racism, surely they must place some 
shackles on her adventures? 

"Of course you have to run everything by 
them, because they’re your employer and 
they'll be concerned about your profile. But 
generally they’ll be happy with anything I 
propose. There have been a couple of sug- 
gestions which they've vetoed, but in each 
case 1 completely understood why they made 
that decision". 

We should not forget that amongst all this 
action, Indira continues to read the news. 
And in that activity in particular, she has 
developed her own style. She treads the cru- 
cial line between flippancy and dourness 
with remarkable ease, her voice like a sticky 
date pudding — warm, soft and sweet, but 
always demanding attention. 

She usually reads with the faintest hint of 
a smile, although this can be turned off as 
the news item requires. And does she have 
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^Woroni finds out what has happened to those |.i ':j , - Pi 

five musical geniuses from Boston, New Kids || | J 

fact that rats' tails are, unfortunately, no longer 1 -air 
It .fashionable, Danny has lost the glasses and M /' &• fei/ fe4 

1 1 the bum bag and changed his name to Henry 

"Rollins, Joe underwent a sex-change operation „ H ® 

and has since re-emerged as Sporty Spice, Donnie, overshadowed by the success of brother Marky 
Mark, has been desperately attempting to grow a third nipple, while Jon still looks like a ..15-year- 
old kid spending a day at the beach. Miss It and miss out 


Watch out, kids 


Most objectionable about this film was its popularity. 
Julia’s pathetic hooker sends feminism back to the dawn 
of time, yet many women loved the film. Her character 
admits to "screwing people for money”, just like Richard's 
corporate tycoon (the characterisations as well as the 
soundtrack suffered from a desperate attachment to the 
eighties) yet breaks down into putulant pouting and some 
hideously gauche undergrad acting when he pays her for 
sex and treats her like a prostitute rather than a lover. 
Unlike her shrewd pal Kit, who flounces around in sassy 
boots and favours fluffy bra tops and come-hither winks, 
poor Vivian just can’t cope with reality. Luckily though, 
she’s very "pretty", so there are lots of nice men around 
to take care of her. All she has to do is start sniffling and 
whining and one man or another holds her hand and 
wields his credit card with the other. Hang on, maybe 
she is a better pro than 1 thought. 

The "love story” of the film involves Julia doing lots of 
crying and looking sad while talking about her low self 
esteem and Richard telling her not to worry about being 
dumb and bland because she’s so beautiful. If Hollywood 
keeps this up, feminist education will become obsolete. 
As a woman I certainly learnt more from this lesson than 
from Camille Paglia’s entire opus. The film ends with a 
truly nauseating scene where Richard rescues Julia from 
her life of shame and carries her away to a luxury 
apartment with a gym and spa so she doesn't have to do 
nasty things anymore, just lots of shopping and salon 
treaments so she can always look pretty. 

This was a film about a man who, having bought 
everything else, bought a woman as well. And the world 
loved it. The woman, so thoroughly caught up in her 
revolting Princess syndrome that she exchanged her hard 
earned economic autonomy for the rule of a powerful 
man (a dream she'd had since childhood) became 
America’s sweetheart. What’s the deal? Susan Faludi 
would call this part of a feminist backlash. 1 call it 
irrelevant drivel. 

—Jean Fairmore 


T his world’s a funny old place. When it comes to sheer reponse to America’s harsh class sytem that practically 

inevitability the old standards are death and taxes, renders Pygmalion obsolete. And it's on next week, 

but 1 suggest to you that there is another. A quick glance The Pygmalion story reminds me that I must turn your 
through any handy copy of TV Week is evidence enough attention to one of the scariest films in recent history, a 

for a phenomenon which occurs with more frequency Hollywood horror film that somehow got tagged as a 

than either death or the taxman is the screening of a "romantic comedy" and worst of all, launched the sorry 

film, or more accurately a movie, with which you are all 
familiar. It’s Overboard, that delightful eighties romp 
starring Kurt! and Goldie! Television being essentially a 
cruel medium, it is screened with frightening regularity, 
every few months. Sometimes on a Saturday, occasionally 
sneaked in unobtrusively on a Monday night, but it’s there, 
have no doubts about that. If memory serves (and it 
bloody well should after all this time) the ad blurb 
describes the film as “riotous”, which should have punters 
reaching almost reflexively for the remote, or if none can 
be found, a heavy object with which to destroy the 
television. 

For fuck’s sake, why? What is the reason for systematic 
attempts by the industry to force this film into the popular 
consciousness? The most immediate reason, that they got 
it cheap and it’s a handy filler when channel Other has 
beaten them to Buffy the Vampire Slayer, is too simple. 

There must be a more insidious explanation. 

The story is bland enough: Goldie plays a “rich bitch" 
who is knocked down a peg or two when she falls 
“overboard” (clever title then) and suffering from amnesia 
is picked up by the virile handyman Kurt. He cleverly 
tricks her into thinking she's his wife and the mother of 
his irritating kids. Hilarious antics ensue when this former 
society princess is forced to perform manual labour and 
domestic chores (on Kurt as well as the dishes... shudder). 

Having never had the patience or tolerance to sit through 
it to the end, I can’t say with any degree of certainty 
what finally happens, but no matter. 1 gather that by the 
films close, Goldie has learnt that a humble life of 
mediocrity with a rough and ready labourer and mothering 
a gaggle of whining brats is morally better than sipping 
champagne on an expensive yacht. Or something. 

It's a love story. It's a sidesplitting yet bittersweet 
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career of one Ms Julia Roberts. Pretty Woman, that 
disgraceful tale of a happy-hearted hooker and a tight- 
assed power freak, somehow captured the hearts of 
millions way back in 1990. 

Come on, you saw it, you sighed in admiration as Julia 
tottered around in that red dress laughing like a shrill 
ostrich, you sang along with the Big O and Go West. Some 
of you may even have started thinking that Richard Gere 
was sexy. 


bathrooms and a large, furnished 
central area. S60 per week plus shared 
utilities. Contact Tom on 2495892 (w) 
or 2940783 (h). 

For Sale: Red 1982 Toyota Corolla 
sedan, registration 12/1997, good 
condition, $1500. Contact M. Kawano, 
2494901 (w) or 2957570 (h), email: 
kawano@geology.anu.edu.au 
For Sale: 1978 Honda Accord, five- 
speed manual, mag wheels, good 
condition, registered. $1999 ono. 
Good first car. Please phone Jodi on 
292 1303. 

For Sale: Linguistics books: An 
Introduction to Language and Society, 
Peter Trudgill, $8; Semantics, Culture 
and Cognition, $20; Language and 


$2500. Call 2492033 (w) or 
0412273258 (h). 

For Sale: Colour TV, 14” screen. 
National Quintrix, excellent 
condition. $100 only. Call 2485127. 
To Let: Very central 3 bedroom 
unfurnished house. Combustion 
heating, groups welcome. Available 
immediately, $180 per week. Call 
2815550. 

Wanted: Person to share large 
contemporary, tri-level polehouse 
with Uni researcher, one other and 
dog. Located near the top of Lanyon 
Hill (about 30km/30min from ANU), 
faces north towards Black Mountain, 
backs onto nature reserve and 
Brindabellas. 3 bedrooms, 2 


volunteer typists willing to sit with a 
PhD student with a disability on a 
regular basis (flexible hours) to as- 
sist with typing thesis. Contact 
Margaret Miller on 2495036 (9am- 
lpm), or email: Miller@anu.edu.au. 
Wanted: Assistant to help write up 
for publication health/science arti- 
cles. No funding to pay any wages, 
but can offer second authorship. 
Sound and consistent publication 
record. Contact Anne McGown of the 
UC Phsychology Department on 
2012950, or you can email on 
Mcgown@science.canberra.edu.au. 
For Sale: White ACT registered 1964 
Volkswagen Sedan, 1500cc engine 
with full workshop history available, 


Accommodation information on the 
World Wide Web: University Accom- 
modation Services maintains a list of 
accommodation wanted and available 
on the WWW: http:// 

www.anu.edu.au/admin/housing/ 
accom.html. 

Spanish tutor: Native Spanish 
speaker, experience as a foreign lan- 
guage teacher, low rates. Call Claudia 
on 258 5308. 

Therapeutic massage: Do you have 
a headache or sore muscles? Are you 
stressed? You need a therapeutic 
massage. $25 for one hour, call 
Leandra on 288 8868. 

Wanted: Volunteer typists. The dis- 
ability support unit urgently needs 


Culture reading bricks A and B, $10; 
Cross-Cultural Pragmatics, $18; Collins 
Italian Pocket Dictionary, $8; Basic 
Italian Grammar (third edition), 
McCormick, $12. Call 2583399. 

For Sale: 1985 Suzuki Swift, 5 door, 
5 speed manual, 11 months rego. 
Excellent motor, service records since 
new, very good condition. $4500, call 
Shelley 2495080. 


If you would tike to place a 
free classified in Woroni, call 
us on 248 7127, or drop your 
ad into the Woroni office 
(limit of 30 words per ad). 
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Welcome back to The $5 Meal Deal on Thursday and Saturday nights at The Canberra 

Workers Club $5 for Steak Vf SaSado.. a $5 for Fish 6 n 9 Salad and you're sure to 

enjoy yourself 'cause Schooners and Basic Spirits are only $1.50 from 9-11 pm 
plus there's live entertainment and pool tables. 


That’s $5 Steak or Fish & Salad Thursday 
and Saturday nights and $1.50 Schooners 
and Basic Spirits from 9pm - 11pm Thursday 
and Saturday nights. Club prices after 11 pm.^ 
Live entertainment and pool tables. 


See you at 
the Workies! 
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